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EDITOR'S  APOLOGY 


Dear  Reader: 

I  hate  to  break  it  to  you  in  sucii  an  abrupt  manner,  but  the  yearbook  didn't  really 
happen  the  way  I  wanted. 

I  know  how  much  everyone  missed  the  buff  and  gold-crested  cover  of  years  past,  and 
this  year,  I  intended  to  revive  that  great  tradition  of  ours,  but  sadly,  this  could  not  be. 

Unfortunately,  the  official  yearbook  cupboard  was  broken  into  by  an  unscrupulous 
individual  intent  on  slandering  our  fair  school.  The  original  yearbook  copy  was  stolen 
and  thoroughly  ravaged  by  the  thief. 

Pages  were  added,  others  were  removed,  and  he  left  his  mark  of  vile  immorality 
wherever  possible.  This  was  indeed  a  sick  man. 

You  will  be  happy  to  see  on  the  back  cover  that  in  fact,  he  was  finally  apprehended 
and  jailed  for  his  actions.  Justice  does  still  exist. 

In  the  interests  of  ethical  and  honest  reporting  the  world  over,  I  have  chosen  to  publish 
the  book  -sullied  as  it  is  -  as  is.  It  is  with  regret  that  I  publish  the  remains  of  a  true 
"Ashburian's"  yearbook,  and  instead  must  give  you  this. 

In  hopes  that  you  will  accept  my  sincerest  apologies,  I  remain,  yours  sincerely. 


Kelly  Cook 

Editor  of  the  Ashburian  (what's  left  of  it). 


Anyway,  this  is  how  it  all  began... 


I  had  just  come  in  from  a  night,  long  and  hairy  (like  my  grandmother's 
mole),  of  surveillancing  the  Beechwood  7-11.   A  reliable  source  had  tipped  me 
that  Mike  Duffy  would  be  making  a  bulk  purchase  of  forehead  polish.   It  didn't 
go  down . 

My  eyes  felt  like  a  sand-gravel  deposit.   I  was  outta  coffee,  I  was 
outta  smokes,  all  around  I  felt  like  the  floor  of  a  Diamond  cab.   Two  things 
kept  me  going:   my  Tim  Horton  Travel  Mug  hadn't  yet  registered  empty  on  the 
Jack  Daniel's  scale,  and  my  rubber  Ducky  was  as  perky  as  that  doll  I  met 
down...  forget  it. 

I  found  my  mail  under  one  of  many  piles  of  crusty  underwear.  Rifling 
through  it  I  discovered  this:  Ed  McMahon  says  I  could  be  a  millionaire,  an- 
other Customer  of  the  Month  voucher  from  K-Mart,  and  the  landlord  wants  my 
neck.   Also,  I  found  the  letter. 


MINISTERE  DES  ENQUEHES 
SPECIALES 
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MINISTRY  OF  SPECIAL 
INVESTIGATIONS 


Dick  (Call  me  Richard)  Duck.  P.I. 
Daniel's  Re>tauriuit 
5  Springfield  Dr. 
Ottavv  a.  Ont. 

September?.  1988 

DearN4r.  Duck: 

It  has  come  to  the  attention  of  our  Ministr>'  that  an  increasing  number  of  first-year  university  students 
have  been  nurturing  subversive  and  treasonous  tendencies.  We  must  make  ever\'  effort  to  contain  and 
arrest  the  further  emergence  of  iin\  such  graduates,  and.  \v  ith  our  recent  budget  cuts,  your  firm  came 
to  mind. 

The  proposed  assignment  u  ould  be  a  \  ear-long  investigation  of  such  radical  citizens.  nameK'  from 
one  ( 1 )  Ashbur\  College.  Not  onl\  w  ill  you  stud\  the  graduates  themseh  es.  but  an\  influencing 
factors,  such  as  their  teaching  staff,  their  activities  and  traditions,  artistic  creations,  undergraduates  and 
preferred  underarm  deodorant. 

We  suggest  you  investigate — in  a  discreet  and  intensive  manner — the  situation  at  Ashbury  College. 
A  final  report — including  personal  obser\'ations  and  photographs — to  give  us  an  overview,  will  be 
expected  in  June  of  1989.  We've  heard  that  there  is  some  kind  of  student  publication.  (The  Ash- 
hiirian'??'V. )  centering  in  Room  2 1 8  of  the  College  that  might  be  w  orth  investigation. 

If  \ou  choose  to  accept  our  offer,  we  request  \ou  submit  \our  resume  and  a  current  photo.  We  would 
like  to  point  out  that  \  our  compensation  will  befit  both  the  qualil\  of  the  finished  product  iuid  the  new 
budget. 


Sincerely  yours. 


JauUjyc 
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Some  Bureaucrat 
MSKMES. 


Canada 


I  read  it.   I  digested  it.   I  decided  that,  yes,  I  would  live  it. 


RESUME 


PRESENT  ADDRESS: 

DANIEL'S  RESTAURANT 
5  Springfield  Dr. 
Ottawa,  Ont . 

PERSONAL  INFORMATION: 

NAME:  Duck,  Dick  (call  me  Richard) . 

SEX:  Too  much  tuna. 

HEIGHT:  5' 10" 

WEIGHT:  Just  right. 

MARITAL  STATUS:  Married,   (no  children  -  wife  travels  Men's  Mud  Wrestling 

circuit  as  groupie  -  no  problem;  I  have  my  duck.) 

RELIGION:   Depends  on  the  holiday. 

EDUCATION: 

Graduated  Furtree  High,  2nd  Class  Honours. 

Dropped  out  of  college  after  first  year  because  of  personal  growth  stagnation. 

(38.9%  June  average) . 

CAREER  INTERESTS : 

Published  in  "Detective  of  Fortune",  "Ukrainian  Woman",  "Penthouse". 
Certified  (avid)  limbo  dancer  \  duck  walker. 

Reader  (voracious)  -  current  favorite  is  "Archie  and  Betty  in  Hell",  running  a 
close  second  "Joy  of  Sex,  Volume  XI"  (Expected  completion  date:  November  1992). 

EMPLOYMENT  HISTORY: 

Surgeon  of  Trees  (Specializing  in  the  Ottawa-Hull  area) . 
Librarianed  for  C.F.B.  Petawawa,  3  months  running. 
The-guy-running-the-shoeshine-stand-at-t he-bus-terminal . 
Handmilked  cows  for  6  years  at  Old  McDonalds  Farm,  ee  i  ee  i  o. 
Tester  (Chief)  of  Leggs  nylon  Leggs  (6  years). 
1980  Champion  -  Women's  Mud  Wrestling  Association. 
Tested  and  became  first  known  failure  for  steroid  injections. 
Deactivator  of  Really  Dangerous  Bombs  -  qualifications  removed. 
Hon.  Member  -  Ducks  Limited. 

Currently  investigating  for  Stats.  Canada:   Assignment  -  To  uncover  and  calcu- 
late the  ear-wax  \  eye-snot  content  of  the  average  Canadian  .- 

REFERENCES: 

DSam  Spade  APOLOGIES,  BUT  UNABLE  TO  FIND 

2) Magnum  P.I.  A  CURRENT  ADDRESS  FOR  ANY 

3) Mother  Theresa.        OF  THESE  INDIVIDUALS. 


STAFF 

First,  my  interrition  tolds  me 

start   with   the   wheels   of   the 

and  dolls  that  must  be  responsible 

these  kids'  minds  to  utter  corrup 

day   "On-Case"   I   managed  to  -  nick 

from  what  they  please  to  call 

Unfortunately   a   short   time 

into  the  urinal  whiles  I  was 

what  the  Jack  Daniels  does  to 

destroyed  presto-like.   To  make 

managed  to  make  my  way  incognito  to 

cat  named  Bob  Rice.    In  it,  I  found 

the  staff,  done  by  one  of  the  up  and  coming  subversives,  Philippe 

Comeau .   Here's  what  I  found: 


that  I  should 
joint,  the  guys 
for  greasing 
tion.   On  my  first 
stack  of  glossies 
the  "Yearbook  Room", 
later  they  spilled 
doin  my  thing.   I  donno 
ya,  but  the  mugs  were 
stupid  story  short,  I 
the  lost  and  found,  run  by  some 
sketches  upon  sketches  of  all 
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GREENIES 


What  about  these  Greenies?   I  kept  noticing  'em  scurying  fartively  about  the 
joint.   They  were  the  ones  who  first  gave  me  willies  that  this  place  has  some 
overcurrent  of  socialism.   It  hit  me  that  this  shack  could  be  a  Commie  camp 
seriously  incognitoeized.   A  shiver  yacked  up  my  spine.   These  Greenies, 
Junior  Schoolers,  they  call  'em.    (Soundin'  more  Karl  Marxist  every  second, 
agreed?)   These  Greenies  seem  the  most  dedicated  of  all.   Disregarding  the 
fact  that  none  of  them  tuck  their  shirts  in  (perhaps  a  new  pinko  manifesto)  , 
they  abstain  from  interaction  with  the  dames,  at  least  while  in  training.   At 
this  point,  I  still  had  to  figure  out  what  the  colour  scheme  meant.   I  came  up 
with  some  glossies  of  the  Greenies,  and  attempted  to  interprat  somethin'  from 
them. 


GRADE  5A 
Front  Row:  R.  Hendin.  D.  Marshall.  M.  Lasserre.  J.  Kang,  A.  Johnston,  D.  McCanish,  C.  Lobo. 
Middle  Row:  R.  Patro.  T.  Koffman.  J.  Miller.  A.  Smeilie.  M.  Nicolini.  T.  Alzand.  A.  Snamj. 
Back  Row:  R.  Wilkinson,  A.  Annamala.  D.  Suh.  M.  Capello,  N.  Banerjee,  V.  Munyal. 

Absent:  C.  Cuned. 


(;rade6a 

Front  Row:  J.  Moore,  A.  Riff.  M.  Dennehy,  G.  Brigante. 

Middle  Row:  D.  Stewart,  T.  Hargreaves,  N.  Eden-Walker.  T.  Cole.  M.  Tattersfield.  G.  Simpson. 

Back  Row:  A.  Sinclair.  V.  Malek.  M.  McElliaott.  M.  Siddisi.  A.  Favnwachs.  J.  Lee. 


GRADE  6B 

Front  Row:  P.  Beaubien.  M.  Love. 

Middle  Row:   M.  Merkley.  N.  Young.  L.  Watt,  D.  Gruber.  M.  McCarthy.  B.  Yetming. 

Back  Row:  C.  Singh.  M.  Parkinson.  B.  Yazd.  R.  Puk.  S.  Freeman. 


GRADE  7A 
Front  Row :  W.  Giziewiecz,  B.  Hamihon,  G.  Dickson.  O.  Juwah.  S.  Aggarwal,  M.  Cogan. 
Middle  Row:  Z.  Mazanji.  M.  Shamji.  F.  Hanson.  N.  Kellett.  T.  Dawson.  A.  Kirchhoff.  N.  Boswell. 
Back  Row :  G.  Bouquet.  I.  Wilson.  T.  Hyde.  S.  Mintsiouhs.  X.  Fan.  J.  Francis.  J.  Nabwangu. 

Absent:  G.  Cuneo. 


GRADE  7B 

Front  Row:  J.  Gibson.  M.  Monison.  B.  Merkley,  T.  Niles.  J.  Robinson. 

Middle  Row:   A.  Ogarrio.  A.  Vanepen,  M.  Sullivan.  B.  Karson,  M.  Dinelle.  R.  Singh.  D.  Walsh. 

Back  Row:  R.  Zrudio,  Z.  Charawia,  D.  Dimario,  R.  Pearson,  D.  Huang.  D.  Dawood. 

Absent:  C.  Moreton.  A.  Santos. 


GRADE  7C 

Front  Row:  M.  Stanley.  B.  Kroll.  S.  Radforth.  M.  Varley. 

Middle  Row:  A.  DesLaurier.  S.  Heidemann.  B.  Szafron.  J.  Roxo.  P.  Nicolini.  C.  Boushey. 

Back  Row:  A.  Mandy.  S.  Pauls.  R.  Ruparelia,  M.  Sekeres.  J.  Higginson.  C.  Phelan. 

Absent:  S.  Messinger,  R.  Duboer. 


GRADE  8 A 

Front  Row:  M.  Ryten.  D.  Nabwangu,  B.  Yuang.  F.  Drouin.  V.  Chhurba.  M.  Labarge. 

Middle  Row:   H.  Crane.  H.  Navardo.  A.  Leach.  P.  Sandiford.  A.  Scorsone.  N.  Ostrom.  S.  Patro. 

Back  Row:  W.  Fan.  R.  Beattie.  C.  Marker.  A.  Mills.  K.  Sherif.  N.  Hamilton.  N.  Day. 

Absent:  D.  Dreyfus. 


GRADE 8B 

Front  Row:  C.  Brennan.  J.  McKendry.  D.  Halton.  S.  McDonald.  A.  Inch. 

Middle  Row:  M.  Tahirkheli.  D.  Tauzovich.  J.  Kim.  D.  Fairbanks.  M.  Johnson.  G.  Saxe. 

Back  Row:  T.  Levy.  R.  Nelms.  A.  Woolsey.  L.  Erb.  J.  Prior.  F.  Bellone.  P.  O'Leary. 

Absent:  S.  Qirbi.  P.  Maglieri.  T.  Collins. 


(iRADE  8C 

Front  Row:   1.  Eke.  A.  Shillington,  C.  Parkes.  J.  Masterman. 

Middle  Row:  J.  Sebesta,  L.  Quevillon,  S.  Lai,  M.  Taggart,  C.  Braithwaite,  J.  Perez,  S.  Radia. 

Back  Row:  S.  Mufti,  J.  Smith,  C.  Stefanski,  F.  Lilliehook,  D.  Anders,  A.  Luxton.  S.  Gundy. 

Absent:  M.  Watson.  J.  Lavoie-Copeland. 
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SENIOR  UNDERGRADS 

It  seems  that  this  darkhouse  of  political  evil  works,  on  the  surface, 
like  any  good  Angla  Catholican  high  school.   In  the  "Senior  School"  -  Gadzooks 
are  these  cats  pink  -  it  seems  these  students  must  go  through  four  years  of 
intensive  training  before  reaching  Grade  13,  where  they  go  through  a  final 
year  of  doing  nothing  at  all  (more  on  that  later)  .   My  gut  instink  tells  me 
that  during  these  years,  the  institution  attempt  to  demoralize  the  recruits, 
and  thus  weed  out  any  westernweenies .   They  are  subjected  to  rigourous,  non- 
voluntary physical  preparation;  they  brand  it  "Jim".   Personally,  I  could  only 
discover  one  Jim  on  the  staff  (that  ragged  bunch  I  mentioned  previasley) . 

Jim  Humphreys  -  a  french  horning,  knee-socking,  flannel  shorting, 
AngloFrancoSpanioYankoCanuck .   I  didn't  figure  this  was  the  cat  I  was  lookin 
for.   Back  to  the  undergrads.   While  some  have  succumed  to  the  demoralization 
process,  the  dark  fact  remains:  most  seem  to  be  ready  to  become  hardened  com- 
mies. Vodka  drinkers  superduperum.   Check  it  out: 
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(JRADE  9A 
Front  Row:  A.  Grand.  M.  Agulnik,  A.  Cogan,  C.  Holmes.  K.  Edwards. 
Middle  Row:   M.  Coleridge.  N.  Mason.  J.  Rager.  D.  Stanley.  S.  Storey.  C.  Love. 
Back  Row:   M.  Floyd.  .M.  Mazanji.  L.  Smith.  R.  Travel.  A.  Capello.  V.  Chauhan,  M.  Ritchie.  C.  Stuart-Bel 

Absent:  L.  Turner.  B.  Valiquette. 


(JRADE  9C 

Front  Row:  A.M.  Baribeau,  M.  Weatheriii.  S.  Desjardin,  G.  Nabwangu.  C.  Johnson.  J.  Thomas. 

Middle  Row:  J.  Cole.  A.  Aye.  L.  Brisson.  D.  Petridis.  D.  In> .  L.  Tan. 

Back  Row:   D.  .Adam.  L.  Greenbers.  M.  Dissins.  C.  Rocan.  M.  Burns.  C.  Penton.  J.  Wisniouski.  N.  Sharif. 


GRADE  9N 

Front  Row:  S.  Dawes.  N.  Chapman,  F.  Richer,  P.  Milhngton,  S.  Jiwa,  J.  Souza-Poza. 

Middle  Row:  M.  Kirchhoff,  C.  Boushey.  G.  McLeod,  M.  Bajramovic,  M.  Young.  A.  Barton. 

Back  Row:   M.  Stevenson,  J.  Morissette,  P.  Jeanjean,  G.  Dawood,  C.  Currie,  P.  McElligott,  S.  Smith,  P.  Rushforth. 


GRADE 9W 

Donald  Gunn 


GRADE  lOA 

Front  Row:  T.  Saleli.  R.  Airey.  K.  Bon.  M.  Valiquette. 

Middle  Row:  A.  Roctieleau.  A.  Laverdure.  A.  Camithers,  M.  Gillis,  R.  Rudolf.  R.  Foy.  S.  Labarge. 

Back  Row:  C.  .Stanton.  M.  Zollinger.  H.  Bell.  D.  Murray.  O.  Fisher.  A.  Koshy.  G.  Scorsone.  K.  London. 

Absent:  G.  Marett. 
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GRADE  IOC 

Front  Row:   D.  Reid.  F.  Nabwangu.  R.  Khan.  P.  Fong.  S.  Reid. 

Middle  Row:  K.  Wyatt.  J.  Napier.  S.  Campbell.  M.  McGowan.  A.  Norquay.  C.  Brisson.  A.  Lai. 

Back  Row:  B.  Gerhart.  K.  Elfar.  D.  Cripps.  A.  Baribeau.  A.  Pepper.  S.  Khan.  R.  Kenny. 

Absent:  C.  Greenwood. 


GRADE  ION 

Front  Row:  D.  Lazare.  J.  Starr.  J.  Yen.  J.  Bonn,  A.  DeVries,  B.  El-Sawy. 

Middle  Row:  A.  Phelan.  C.  Freeman.  J.  Yang.  L.  Baylin.  R.  Sandiford.  C.  Gillan. 

Back  Row:   D.  Sebesta,  S.  Chandan,  T.  Sherwood.  D.  Bajramovic, 

J. P.  Vaccani.  J.  Singh,  A.  Howard,  C.  Barrington. 


GRADE  low 

Front  Row:  E.  Dinelle.  M.  Prudhomme.  J.  Wood.  B.  Monro.  G.  Durant. 

Back  Row:   M.  Blondin.  K.  Hagiya.  M.  Pritchard.  P.  Chung. 


GRADE  llA 

Front  Row:  M.  Keriakos.  J.  Daugherty.  D.  Sheehan,  A.  Zollinger.  B.  Barber.  P.  Reilly. 

Back  Row:  C.  Proulx.  P.  Bartlett.  H.  Alyea.  L.  Spotswood.  R.  Dubras. 

Absent:  A.  Shaneeh.  M.  Spratt.  M.  Graham,  M.  Harris.  M.  Woen,  M.  Niles. 


GRADE  UC 

Front  Row:  O.  Tareen.  L.  Kanigsberg.  B.  DeBoer.  A.  Von  Wendt.  K.  McMillan. 

Back  Row:  T.  Johnson.  I.  Otto.  M.  Norquay.  W.  Qirbi.  S.  Ruparelia.  Y.  Massicotte. 

Absent:  T.  Clark.  J. P.  Ostiguy.  A.  Price. 


GRADE  UN 

Front  Row:  C.  Lacastus.  S.  Niles,  R.  Tickle.  L.  Edmison.  U.  Wallace.  S.  Rahman. 

Back  Row:  R.  Home.  B.  James.  J.  Hill.  A.  Over. 


GRADE  IIW 

Front  Row:  O.  Isinak,  M.  Lederman.  T.  Kiyohara,  C.  Murty,  R.  Citrin. 

Middle  Row:  G.  Hahn.  K.  Halil,  M.  Halil,  J.  Monnard,  V.  Riddell,  M.  Solomon.  C.  Smith. 

Back  Row:  S.  Pritchard.  A.  Nichols.  M.  Quamina,  A.  Valiquette, 

D.  McJannet.  S.  Grism.  D.  Huggard,  R.  Gaglio,  C.  Lloyd.  K.  Green. 

Absent:  I.  Wildhaber,  V.  Tsang.  I.  Barcenas,  A.  Kwan  To  Lun,  S.  Niles. 


GRADE  12A 

Front  Row:  C.  Dendy.  S.  Stevens.  J.  Dewar. 

Middle  Row:  J.  Henderson.  L.  Camithers.  K.  Judge.  J.  Spotswood.  J.  Mercer.  M.  Taggart.  C.  Klingler. 

Back  Row:  J.  Mikhael,  B.  Charlebois,  M.  Thompson,  M.  Storey,  J.  Waddell,  A.  Bell,  J.  Kukk,  K.  Fincham. 


GRADE  12C 

Front  Row:  N.  Gubby.  S.  Penton.  D.  Watt. 

Middle  Row:  S.  Perez.  B.  Wurtele.  D.  Pound.  R.  Inderu  ick.  S.  Johnston.  E.  Hardie. 

Back  Row:  C.  Annuss.  M.  Giroux.  D.  Cole,  D.  Campbell,  I.  McLaiiie.  A.  Simpson.  D.  Hodgson.  J.  Napier. 

Absent:  J.  Winbera. 


GRADE  12N 

Front  Row:  J.  Brunei,  A.  Kong,  J.  Pender,  F.  Pecher. 

Middle  Row:   L.  Beauchamp,  N.  McElligott.  S.  Hensel,  C.  Mactavish,  J.  Murakami.  J.  Coulson. 

Back  Row:   P.  Lecomte.  P.  Comeau,  M.  Oldham^  P.  Comeau,  J.  Merrett,  J.  Phillips,  J.  Gillan. 


GRADE  12W 

Front  Row:  K.Y.  Liang,  P.  Chung,  A.  Kwan,  A.  Kwan,  F.  Foulkes,  T.  Lee,  A.  Mau. 

Middle  Row:   M.  Guthrie,  V.  Taylor.  N.  Urbas,  B.  Guy,  S.  Levesque,  K.  Yang,  B.  Ngan. 

Back  Row:   E.  Teng,  V.  Chang,  A.  Graham,  L  Suarez,  P.  Hind,  A.  Fisher, 

T.  MacLean,  A.  Yrasquin,  S.  Cairns,  C.  MacKenzie,  Y.  Szeto. 


GRADS 

Check  out  these  Bolshevik  creeps.   These  guys  pose  the  true  threat,  and 
they're  graduating,  moving  onto  the  outside  world,  permeating  the  democrustic 
fabric  of  this  great  Nation  of  the  North.   My  stomach  contracts  when  I  look  at 
them.   I^y  nasal  arthritis  rumbles.   Ducky's  feathers  ruffle.   I  felt  like 
sicking  Ducky  on  them,  but  then  I  regained  my  professional  stance. 

Observing  these  "people"  was  no  easy  gig.   The  reason:   they  were  never  there. 

I  set  up  cameras 

in  their  classes 

but  they  didn't  show 
I  asked  their  teachers 

and  their  masters 

but  they  didn't  know 
I'm  a  poet 
And  I  didn't  knowet . 


Sorry.   I  did  manage  to  case  them  out.   Where?,  you  might  ask.   These  biffs 
seem  to  feel  that  they're  pink  enough  after  five  years,  so  they  frequency  the 
preskiing:   The  New  Edinborough  Pub  ("The  New  Ed"  they  call  it...  Some  homage 
to  Broadbent,  I  figure),  Daniel's  ("Down  the  hill"  or  "Danny's"  these  ulcers 
say)  ,  or  Rockclif fe  Park,  where,  from  a  distance,  I  observed  huge  wafts  of 
smoke  rising.   Coded  signals  no  doubt.   Anyhow,  here  they  are,  all  72  of  them. 


GRADE  13A 

Front  Row:  P.  Pettengell.  K.  Cook.  D.  Nyheini.  A.  Stevens,  D.  Matthews,  M.  Sheehan. 

Back  Row:   M.  Uhm.  K.  Al-Zand,  R.  Carter,  J.  Bottomley,  A.  Lee,  A.  Maule.  P.  Sheehan. 


GRADE  13C 

Front  Row:  S.  Rift.  T.  Patel.  J.  Ferguson.  D.  Seely.  R.  Kang. 

Back  Row:  S.  Slinn-Higgins.  F.  Bakhtiar,  N.  Cantor,  J.  Brantingham,  J.  Hunt. 


Back  Row: 


(;RADK  13N 
Front  Row:  S.  Pecher,  G.  Ba\  lin.  D.  Groulx.  D.  Coulson.  J.  Tickle.  C.  Beggs. 
M.  McNames.  A.  Vemia.  P.  Stace\ .  KM.  Helava.  M.  Van  Bunge.  B.  Noailles.  P.  Grodde.  Z.  James. 

.Absent:  C.  Conieau. 


GRADE  13W 

Front  Row:  W.  Tsang.  N.  Rawlings,  E.  Chobotuk,  N.  Zenny.  S.  Choi,  M.  Malek.  M.  Richardson. 

Middle  Row:  C.  Bender.  V.  Hill.  W.  MacPherson.  B.  Neugebauer. 

A.  Hareuood.  P.  Von  Finkenstein.  S.  McNiven.  C.  Edwards.  A.  Kheradpir. 

Back  Row:  A.  Dorxal.  F.  Rithauddeen.  M-T.  Gomes.  A.  Ibrahim,  J.  Nash.  M.  Hamilton. 

J.  Wood,  B.  Groot,  M.  El-Ayari,  C.  Prudhomme,  D.  O'Blenis.  T.  Le\  ine.  K.  McCrear>'.  C.  Lance. 

Absent:  E.  Anderson.  J.  Arbuckle.  C.  McAdam. 


PREFECTS 


I  woke  up  with  a  pool  of 
drool  by  my  mouth,  making 
my  pillow  an  estuary  of 
brinery  sap.   Scraping  the 
crust  from  the  side  of  my 
mouth,  I  began  to  think. 
Howsabout  these  cats  with 
the  red  jackets?   Red 
jackets.   Red,  red, 
red... The  creeps  could  try 
a  little  oouptoloty, 
oupporty,  more  unnoticea- 
bilitynessness .    Staking 
these  slugs  out  was  like 
reading  "Mother  Goose": 
exceedingly  difficult  yet 
stimulating.   The  only 
places  I  could  observe/ 
video  tape  them  were  in  the 
dining  hall  (drinking 
coffee) ,  in  the  "Prefects 
Common  Room"  (drinking 
coffee) ,  outside  the  chapel 
(thinking  about  coffee)  ,  or 
in  the  "Senior  House- 
master's" office... 
watching  their  boss-man,  a 
red-bearded  punchinello 
drinking  coffee.   Were 
these  guys  the  primary 
pinko  pupils,  or  what? 


KARIM  AL-ZAND 


EROLEEN  ANDERSON 

As  soon  as  the  rush  is  over,  I'm  going  to  have  a  nervous 
breakdown.  I  wortced  for  it:  1  owe  it  to  myself:  and  nobody  is 
going  to  deprive  me  of  it. 

Jamaica. 
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JOSH  ARBUCKLE 

Josh  and  his  gang  were  undoubtedly  the  most  popular  group  of  people  at  Ashbury  this  year.  His 
friendly  demeanour  could  be  seen  on  both  the  rugby  field,  and  in  political  debates  as  the  mild- 
mannered  liberal  party  leader.  Josh's  fascination  with  large  mammaries  has  put  him  in  the 
company  of  numerous  intellectuals  who  could  discuss  anything  from  the  origins  of  the  KKK 
to  international  modelling  in  the  Bahamas.  Josh's  outstanding  contributions  to  house  activity 
have  fostered  a  wonderful  friendship  with  the  housemaster.  "Nice  tie  Josh,  can  I  see  you  in  my 
office?"  Josh  is  off  to  RMC  where  he  will  undoubtedly  be  found  either  "sitting"  on  a 
photocopier  or  beating  off  members  of  his  harem  with  a  stick.  Regardless  of  popular  opinion 
you  will  always  be  missed  by  the  social  misfits  who  are  writing  this.  Lebaron,  you're  a  good 
man  and  you  can't  keep  a  good  man  down.  -The  Boys. 


FARZAD  BAKHTIAR 

How  can  I  sum  up  8  years  at  Ashbury?  Here  goes! 

Junior  School  and  Shifty,  Grade  6  social  studies  exam. 

Mr.  H's  guidance  through  Grade  7  and  into  Rugby. 

Grade  8:  Math  and  Rugby  with  Discombe. 

Grade  9:  Intro  to  Bantam  Football!!,  Titslinger  award. 

Grade  10:  Year  before  the  girls  came. 

Grade  II:  They're  here!!!.  The  LIST,  J.T.'s  loft, 

"Thanks  ALOT  Jon",  intro  to  Senior  Football. 

The  three  joys  of  Grade  12:  Rugby  (BCS  oreo  eating  competition). 

Football  and  PAULA.  Oh!  also  zoom  zoom  Tremblant  and  road  trips  with  N.C. 

Grade  13:  Football,  the  Ship  and  Warehouse,  pushing  a  Moke  with  N.C.  and 

J.W.  in  the  rain — thanx  guys,  OFSAA,  ACRFC.  P.T.II,  "mm...  Real  exciting", 

Grad,  boat  cruise,  then — GHANDI. 

But  seriously:  Special  thanks  to  Trash  and  Noah,  to  Mr.  Niles  and  my  teachers, 

NJ,  PGM  and  Doc,  among  others. 

Best  of  luck  to  my  classmates. 

It's  been  an  "excellent  adventure". 


GREG  BAYLIN 

"To  Greggy,  our  honeybunch!"  Gregory  Owen  Baylin  has  thor- 
oughly enjoyed  his  two  years  at  Ashbury.  Knowing  him  to  be  an 
individual  somewhat  leery  of  making  any  kind  of  complaint  to 
anyone,  we  thought  we'd  mention  a  few  of  Greg's  impressions 
that  he  himself  would  be  too  shy  of  voicing.  For  example: 

"Oi  vay!",  "Ahh!",  (faced  with  an  opinionated  individual): 
"Fine,  you  win. ..even  though  I  know  I'm  right!  Ha!",  "Well  the 
fact  of  the  matter  is". ..(even  we  couldn't  print  what  came  next! ) 
and  the  many  other  cheery  Greg-like  comments  we've  all  come 
to  expect  on  a  daily  basis. 

It  has  been  decided  that  Greg  will  be  forced  to  reminisce  over 
such  times  as:  the  way  he  forcibly  held  his  passionate  and 
emotional  self  in  check  during  Classics  1989,  the  unexpected 
encounters,  the  Bajan  Bunch,  Big  Hugs  during  his  Rugby  career, 
and  victorious  moments  on  the  tennis  court,  his  psychedelic  ski- 
suit  -"Hey,  I've  got  one  free  pass  left!",  blood  pressure  increases 
during  Election  '89,  and  the  sheer  satisfaction  and  pleasure  he 
had  being  "presiding  prefect"  during  lunch. 

On  a  final  note  -  we  know  Greg  wil!  succeed  in  any  career  he 
chooses,  whether  it  be  as  a  taxi-driver,  a  wild  and  crazy  totally 
off-the-wall  policy  analyst,  or  just  a  really  mellow  cafeteria 
supervisor;  and  we  all  wish  him  the  best. 


CAMERON  BEGGS 

Cameron  (Beggs  to  a  chosen  few)  has  emerged  from  his  two 
years  at  this  elitist  institution  of  learning,  having  EXPERI- 
ENCED far  more  than  trigonometric  functions  and  the  like. 
Even  so.  he  would  like  to  thank  the  following  sources  of  his 
education:  DDL — Never  did  have  that  wine.  EWZ  for 
breaching  the  subjects  of  the  Classic  Greek  man. ..and  woman. 
Extracurricular,  honourable  mentions  go  to  J  (a.k.a.  Buggs 
for  driving  him  to  the  other  extreme — Orleans,  and  the 
Gregster.  whose  constant  complaining  was  a  continuous 
source  of  entertainment.  Bung  #14  for  his  juvenile  del 
quent  tendencies.  Andy,  for  allowing  crashing  at  his  ph 
(apologies  for  the  mess).  Jim  B  for  his  driving  ability 
will  serve  as  a  model  for  us  all.  The  "Bunnies"  on  the  slope 
of  our  seasonal  migration  locale.  Dylan  for  the 
"Functions  on  Tap"  parties.  Functions  comes 
second.  Domingo  for  laughing  at  his  stupid 
jokes,  and  taking  him  to  breakfast.  Barb  for  pointing  out 
merous  times)  that  women  are  better  than  men.  And  las 
Carol  down  at  Daniel's  Restaurant  for  providing  exce 
breakfasts,  always  the  best  meal  of  the  day. 
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CHRIS  BENDER 

Four  years  at  Ashbury  have  been  an 
experience,  to  say  the  least.  I  have  felt 
that  it  is  a  school  that  has  very  good 
character  and  that  has  served  its  purpose 
as  a  strong  academic  institution.  A  place 
to  socialize  and  make  friends.  Also  to 
receive  nicknames,  mine  the  infamous 
"Bert".  This  is  one  of  many  things  I  will 
not  forget  as  a  student  at  Ashbury.  They 
will  probably  be  four  of  the  most  memo- 
rable years  in  my  life. 


JIM  BOTTOMLEY 

Jim's  five  years  at  Ashbury  have  left  him  with 
many  memories:  ski  and  tennis  teams.  Al.  With 
Big  Al.  potent  solutions  in  Chemistry  and  the 
Mt.  Tremblant  tradition.  The  March  break  trip 
to  Mt.  Ste.  Anne  includes:  a  near  fatal  car  crash, 
debaucherous  evenings  chez  nous.  Mike's  very 
careful  driving  habits.  Bruce's  good  Rumour: 
"Hi.  we're  having  a  little  get  together  tonight, 
w  anna  come?". ..poutine... hair  dryers  at  3  A.M.. 
"Hi.  I'm  Bruce,  this  is  my  brother  Jim"... I 
would  like  to  thank  in  particular  Sam  Malone, 
Ferris  Bueller  and  toiite  la  i^aiii^. 
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JEFF  BRANTINGHAM 

"Confusion  is  just  a  local  view  of  things  working  out  in  general.' 

-  John  Updike 

THE  PEOPLE... 

P.S..  M.S..  J.F..  D.S..  D.H.,  A.M..  S.Y.,  C.W.. 

G.B..  M.B..  M.T..  J.N..  M.D.C..  G.H.  ... 

"Don't  let  school  get  in  the  way  of  your  education." 


NOAH  CANTOR 

How  can  you  summarize  five  years  of  excellent  dedication 
and  extremely  hard  work  into  a  short  paragraph?  Working 
with  and  coaching  Noah  for  most  of  these  five  years  has,  for 
me,  been  a  tremendous  pleasure.  Watching  him  develop  and 
mature  not  only  as  an  athlete,  but  also  as  a  student  is  one  of  the 
benefits  of  teaching. 

There  have  been  a  number  of  highlights  during  Noah's  five 
years;  winning  a  number  of  awards  in  a  variety  of  sports. ..the 
trip  to  Blind  River  for  OFSAA  Basketball. ..team  captain  in 
Football  and  winning  the  B.C.S.  Trophy  two  years  in  a  row. 

More  important  than  the  awards  are  the  friendships  that  have 
been  fomied  as  a  result  of  Noah's  hard  work  and  loyalty  to  his 
team  mates  and  coaches.  These  friendships  and  good  memo- 
ries will  remain  long  after  Ashbury.    -  R.I.G. 


RICHARD  CARTER 

"It's  never  really  too  late,"  he  said,  "To  begin." 
To  begin  to  wash  oneself  clean  like  grass  in  new  dew; 
to  face  another  morning  without  the  weight  of  a  sin: 
to  stand  on  strong  feet  that  you  know  will  support  you. 
It's  never  too  late  to  begin. 

Once  when  love  seemed  like  a  television  cliche 
and  clarity  was  not  possible  through  the  chaotic  din, 
Sun  cleans  mist  upon  a  stretching  din, 
it's  never  too  late  to  begin. 

Life  often  helps  routine  stick  well,  like  glue. 
And  fleeting  summers  make  warmth  far  and  thin, 
but  new  lives  buttress  old  and  seasons  change  you. 
"It's  never  really  too  late,"  he  said,  "To  begin." 

First  and  last  lines  taken  from  Paradise  Postponed, 
by  John  Mortimer. 


ERIN  CHOBOTLK 

After  having  spent  three  years  in  boarding,  memories  will 
remain  of:  Friends  and  roomates.  Hawaiian  pizza  pig-outs. 
Continual  procrastination.  The  mysterious  Bridle  W.  (thanx 
Mr.  Mac! ),  Insanity.  "The  toilet  overflow  ed  again".  Laugh- 
ing flts.  Gossip  sessions.  Geography  field  trips.  The  dreaded 
IB.  Sleep?  No  time!.  Philosophical  discussions,  "Cow!", 
Bugging  people.  Beach  days.  Confusion,  "You  used  to  be 
so  quiet — what  happened?".  Teachers.  "Mad  dogs!".  Frus- 
tration. Rules,  Skiing,  Mandatory  fun.  Hiccups  ("you  want 
help?"). 

"Bab)  it"s  a  wild  world"  -  Cat  Stevens. 

"The  world  is  a  comedy  to  those  who  think,  a  tragedy  to 
those  w  ho  feel."  -  Horace  Walpole 

"It  s  been  an  experience  -  Good  bye  and  good  luck."  -  Erin. 


SARAH  CHOI 

Ashbury!  I  spent  two  years  there  -  How  was  it?  Well,  not  too  bad.  It  was  my  first 
time  away  from  home  -  HONG  KONG.  When  I  flrst  got  there.  I  was  scared, 
surprised,  homesick,  yet  excited  and  happy.  I  had  difficulty  with  English. 
Fortunately,  my  ex-roommates  Barb.  Gema  and  my  two-year  roommate  helped 
me  a  lot  and  also  my  E.S.L.  teacher.  Thanks! 

"Starting  from  this  year. 
Walking  down  the  hill  but  not  ski, 
Hope  in  us  be  well  treated. 

Finally  you've  never  forced  me!" 

Perturbed  b\  noise.  Stop,  please  I  have  to  work!!  No  work  of  course  allowed. 
Talking  after  lights  out.  Working  after  lights  out!  Under  desks,  blankets,  chairs, 
ANYWHERE!  Shh.  quite.  he"s  coming!  Hov\  do  you  say  sh_!  in  Chinese  again? 

.A  laz\  but  intellectual  girl  who  sleeps  so  much  and  eats  so  much  but  never  gains 
much  weight.  What  a  strange  girl!  Listen  to  all  my  advice  to  her  except  this:  "six 
inches,  please!  Sara!" 

Unforsettable  vear  in  1989.  Ineradicable  date  of  6th  Feb.  '89.  Ha  ha.  Lienor. 


CATHERINE  COMEAU 

"Les  hommes  ne  son  pas  me  semblables, 
ils  sont  ceux  qui  me  regardent  et  me 
jugent:  mes  semblables,  ce  sont  ceux 
qui  m'aiment  contre  tout,  qui  m"aime 
centre  la  decheance,  contre  la  bassesse, 
contre  la  trahison.  moi  et  non  ge  que  j  "ai 
fait  ou  ferai.  qui  m'aimeraient  tant  que 
je  m'aimerais  moi-meme  -  jusqu'au 
suicide  compris..."  -  Taken  from  La 
Condition  Hionaine. 


DOM  COULSON 

Four  years:  endless  driving  on  the  105 
Luskville  Dragway,  148,  Mountain  Road 
(oops!).  Skiing.  Line-outs.  E  flats,  cam- 
paign speeches.  Car  crashes.  Vanier  visits: 
Daniel's  (B.S.!).  Claude's,  and  Ed's.   Treni- 
blant  and  Ste.  Anne  with  the  Boarders  (Shake 
me  ALL  night  long  at  Le  Havre).    Philo  llOL 
France  avec  Guy  and  the  Brothers  Sheehan.  Power 
Quarters.  Power  Naps  in  the  PCR.  Boston.  Halifax 
X2.  Montreal,  St.  Donat;  Beautiful.  "Coin."   Three 
Island  Iced  Tea.  Meow.  Dominco??  Mileage... 


KELLY  COOK 

Alright.  This  has  got  to  be  it.  I  fly  to  Europe  in 
1 1  hours  and  I  still  haven't  finished  this  write- 
up.  I  have  tried  innumerable  times  and  I  am 
wordless.  I  think,  that  at  this  point,  I  shall  follow 
the  advice  of  one  of  my  favorite  people  and  do 
the  old  "less  is  more"  thing.  You  people;  friends, 
family  and  teachers  of  every  kind,  you  have  all 
given  me  the  best  memories  to  take  away  with 
me.  Insteadof  trying  to  list  them  all.  I'll  just  let 
the  good  ones  stick  with  me  in  my  own  mind  and 
assume  that  they  will  be  there  forever.  Thanks 
for  a  wicked  year;  nobody  1  know  could  have 
asked  for  or  gotten  anything  better. 


ANDREA  DORVAL 

GRADE  12 

-  hell  and  back  with  outdoor  ed 

-  late  night  eating  sessions  with  MM.  JN.  EA 

-  pain  and  agony  from  Wientrager's  soccer 

-  coming  in  at  1  am  on  a  Wednesday 

-  skiing  accidents 

-  briefcase  boys 

-  math  class 

GRADE  13 

-  not  you  again  MM 

-  meal  time  arguments  with  AK.  FR.  EA,  MM,  NZ.  MR.  EC 

-  prep  talks  and  pig  outs  with  EC,  MM.  BG.  NR 

-  physics  notes!?!  Algebra  tests?!?  FUDGEO'S!!! 

-  never  have  a  cold  shower,  it  wakes  you  up 

-  "If  in  doubt,  change  the  rules":  CALCULUS 

-  darkroom  stress 

-  Hi  Spacey 

"Life  is  just  one  damned  thing  after  another."  -  O'Malley. 


CHRIS  EDWARDS 

Chris  has  spent  two  wonderful  years  at  Ashbury.  Arriving  in  September  of  1 987.  Chris 
has  "adapted  well"  to  boarding  life.  The  glamour  and  excitement  of  an  Ashbury 
education  have  not  phased  Chris,  and  he  has  emerged  as  a  well-rounded  individual. 
Chris  participated  on  competitive  team  sports  such  as  rowing,  cross-country  skiing, 
football  and  of  course.  RUGBY!  Chris  has  ascended  the  exalted  power  structure  of 
WooUcombe  house,  surpassing  his  peers  (including  the  author  of  this  text)  to  become 
a  house  prefect.  Chris,  tall,  dark  and  handsome,  led  many  of  the  runs  down  the  aisle 
during  Ashbury  College's  second  annual  international,  chic.  etc.  fashion  show.  \'ive 
la  difference.  Edwards.  What  will  Chris  remember  of  his  vigil  at  Ashbury?  ""I  think 
I've  learned  a  lot.  I  came  here  as  a  boy.  and  1  believe  I'm  leaving  as  a  man.  Ashbury 
has  shown  it  all  to  me:  excellent  leadership,  education,  beautiful  babes. ..what  more 
can  I  say?"  Indeed,  what  more  can  Chris  say?  Chris  will  be  missed  by  his  buddies  and 
Ottawa  in  general.  Good  luck  to  Chris  at. ..eh. ..Mount  Allison?  -  The  Boys. 


MOUNIR  EL-AYARI 

Mounir  arrived  in  WooUcombe  house  after  a  summer  of 
anxiety.  Wondering  what  awaited  him  as  a  new  board- 
ing student.  Mounir  heard  all  the  stereotypes  about  the 
brutality,  chastity,  and  boredom  of  boarding.  Arriving 
in  WooUcombe.  Mounir  was  pleasantly  surprised  to  find 
a  group  of  well  adapted,  sociable,  sensitive,  and  sincere 
individuals.  And,  next  door  lived  forty  beautiful  women, 
also  boarders.  If  Mounir  had  not  been  so  shy,  he  would 
have  found  these  women  refined  and  enjoyable  to  meet. 
Anyway.  Mounir  found  plenty  of  joy  just  waking  up 
early  to  the  crisp  morning  air  with  the  hardy  boarding 
ensemble.  Mounir  participated  in  many  of  the  late  night  political  discussions  with  Brian.  Bruce  and  Matthew.  Between 
breaking  his  nose,  teeth,  and  other  parts  of  his  face.  Mounir  found  time  to  play  on  the  football  and  rugby  teams.  Mounir's 
best  moments  were  spent  in  chapel,  which  he  attended  religiously.  Says  Mounir  of  Ashbury:  "I  don't  think  I'll  ever  again 
meet  so  many  likeable  people."  Mounir  plans  to  move  on  to  Harvard  University  and  attain  his  master's  degree  in  English. 
-  The  Boys. 
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JAY  FERGUSON 

Living  on  the  lighted  stage 

Approaches  the  unreal. 

for  those  who  think  and  feel, 

in  touch  with  some  reality 

beyond  the  gilded  cage. 


N.P. 


MARIA-THERESA  GOMES 

Entering  the  school,  a  shapeless  piece  of  clay  that  with  time 

became  a  delicate  mould  provided  by  new  characters. 

I  began  to  fit  to  all  curves,  flats  and  edges. 

and  to  some  I  fit  better  than  to  others. 

The  doors  of  people  began  to  open,  and  some 

led  me  to  their  innermost  thoughts. 

Communication  became  much  more  free. 

We  saw  each  other  often,  our  changing  personalities  were  slow. 

Sometimes,  we  weakened  bonds  and  tightened  others, 

but  bond  relations  seem  to  become  increasingly  firm 

as  both  time  progresses  and  relations  endure. 

I  thank  all  those  that  I  have  known  well 
For  a  truly  memorable  year. 


PAUL  GRODDE 


BARBARA  GROOT 

Two  years  in  a  paragraph?  Good  Luck!!  Cottage 
Parties,  the  Lunch  Bunch.  Danny's,  the  New  Ed, 
Farm  Animals,  Barbados,  Dominican.  Rafting, 
Cafe  aux  4,  12E  English.  Mike's  Parties.  "Have 
you  ever  gone  hunting  with  a  bowl  and  spoon?", 
Carrickfergus,  Bill  Dylan,  Roommates  (and  you 
know  who  you  are),  Cathy  Dinky,  Swimming  in 
Giant  Urinals,  Broccolis  in  the  milk.  Tie  an 
alphalpha  sprout  round  the  old  oak  tree,  frog 
diving  at  Fortune.  Special  Thanks  to  "Chez 
Simon",  Mrs.  Jowett,  Pinky  and  Max. 

For  my  sapling  friends  Wendy.  Kelly  and  Alex: 
"I  stand  on  the  corner,  pretending  i  am  a  tree." 
-  Margaret  Atwood 


DOMINIQUE  GROULX 

Here  are  some  things  I'll  never  forget: 
Italy  -  Rome.  Venice.  Florence,  the  David!!!  (What  a  guy!). 
Florida  -  Petie  the  Pelican,  baby  gorillas,  live  sharks,  sponge  docks. 
Washington  DC,  Williamsburg  2hrs  drive  to  DC,  6  with  Andrea. 
Rochester  squash  trip  with  '"Rosie".  "YouVe  ranked  3rd  in  the  States?" 
Wegman'sat  1 1  pm.GooberJelly,  gross  lowcal  ice  cream.Tremblant,  the  ice  cream 
man,  New  House  breakfast  meetings  with  Greg.  Mominic,  Jessica,  Mr.  Penton, 
House  ties.  Shoe  shine.  Casino  night.  House  t-shirts,  Shena?.  Bouncer?  dancing???, 
■■Rosanne,  can  you  drive  me  home?".  Suzanne,  don't  forget:  Creative  minds  can 
overcome  any  kind  of  had  trainini^ — Freud.  Kelly  trying  to  eat  chocolate  chip 
cookies  with  her  nose,  mittens  on  her  feet,  Jessica  and  Mr.  T  cereal.  Pizza  at  4am  with 
Alex,  Shena,  Jerome  and  Eric,  "Yo  bitch!  Get  me  some  water!",  "I've  only  eaten 
6  bagels  today:  why  does  my  jaw  crack?",  "My  name  is  Dominique,  not  Dom!!!!" 
CWACs,  BBQ  hamburgers  at  lam  in  the  rain. 
Thank  you  Ms.  Allen,  Mr.  Penton  and  Mr.  Varley. 


MATTHEW  HAMILTON 

Matthew,  better  known  as  "Mauler"  to  his  friends,  has  had  two  fun-filled 
and  mind  quickening  and  educational  years  Ashbury.  In  his  final  year 
Matthew  became  the  first  Ashbury  Senior  Boys  Basketball  team's  "Secret 
Weapon",  saving  all  his  magic  for  overtime  at  OFSAA  in  Blind  River,  Ont. 
Mauler  also  had  a  brief  (almost  sub  9  second)  stay  with  the  Ashbury 
4x1 00m  relay  team,  anchoring  it  to  a  very  respectable  finish  (for  senior 
girls).  But  Mauler's  claim  to  fame  came  in  football  where  he  dragged  the 
opposing  team  for  50  yards  for  a  T.D.  (in  his  dreams)  -  mind  you  that's 
without  a  road  map.  Matthew  would  like  to  thank  BN,  SN,  JN,  Mo,  and  the 
ever-present,  superspecial  KB  for  being  able  to  handle  this  very  serious, 
modest,  polite  and  especially  attractive  (not  to  mention  ever  so  sarcastic) 
individual.  To  Noah.  Matthew  asks  "Qnoi'.'"  and  assures  him  that  his  high- 
flying death  defying  360  slam  dunk  is  almost  predicted.  On  a  more  serious 
note,  Matthew  would  like  to  thank  all  his  friends.  He'll  miss  you  all. 


ADRIAN  HAREWOOD 

It  was  nine  years  and  yet  it  seemed  to  go  so  quickly.  I  enjoyed  it.  I  do  hope  1  made  a 
difference.  Sad. ..yes  but  excited  about  the  future.  Ashbury  has  been  a  gradual  maturity. 
Soccer  trips  across  Canada.  Choir  trips  to  England.  School  plays.  Colar  a  NcWana, 
The  Moor,  Venturing  into  Montreal's  Amazon.  Glass-eating  with  P.W.  ,  737-1  111. 
Basketball,  soccer  and  rugby  teams  that  were...OFSAAS  missed.  Watching.  Observ- 
ing those  I  respected  and  trying  to  learn  from  them.  Halifax,  Silver  in  the  Mill.  Wanting 
to  succeed  in  Math,  trying  not  to  disappoint.  AM,  KAZ,  DN.  AK,  MTCG,  PVF, 
conversation  etc.  IBs  to  write,  early-morning  essays  to  finish,  deadlines  to  meet. 
Thanks  to  KDN,  PW,  JNV,  RV,  PEO,  NJ,  at  different  times  for  being  there.  Boarding 
was  beneficial.  Sacrifices  made  by  my  parents  to  send  me  here.  I  will  not  forget.  Now, 
it's  pay  back  time.  Thanks  for  the  memories. 

Respect  me  and  I  will  respect  you. 

I  will  promise  you  unbounded  loyalty. 

If  you  will  only  remain  true 

No  BS...  just  you. 

-Anonymous 


KARI-MICHAEL  HELAVA 

While  contemplating  my  dubious  existence  at  this  scholastic  institution, 

'Tm  doing  this  for  your  own  good!" 

-  Any  established  executioner.. .or  any  parent. 

"To  survive,  one  must  be  able  to  adapt  to  changing  situations." 

-  Trann  (Hey,  big  guy!)  Rex 

"'Weird'  is  a  relative,  not  an  absolute  term." 

-  U.N.  Owen 

"I'll  worry  about  it  tomorrow." 

"Out  of  the  frying  pan,  and  into  the  fire." 

"What  you ,  it  doesn't  matter,  it's  what's  inside  that  counts." 

-  Mr.  lous 

"Some  farewells  are  easier  than  others." 

-  P.  Marlowe 

"Be  careful  of  walking  in  the  footprints  of  others... 
they  will  never  be  a  perfect  fit." 

Thanks  for  the  memorable  8  years. 


BRIAN  HITCHLOCK 

Good  luck.  Best  wishes.  We  may  never  meet  again. 

"What  are  you?  From  where  did  you  come?  1  have  never  seen  anything 
like  you."  The  creator  Raven  looked  at  Man  and  was. ..surprised  to  find 
that  this  strange  new  being  was  much  like  himself. 

-  Inuit  creation  myth. 


VIVIAN  HILL 

Vivian  is  the  first  girl  to  be  allowed  into  the  infamous  Men's 
Club.  God  knows  how  she  did  it.  She's  intelligent,  attractive, 
sophisticated  and  kind,  but  we  let  her  in  anyway.  She  will  be 
remembered  for  her  ability  to  take  the  blame  for  any  number  of 
things  and  her  somewhat  puzzling  questions  such  as,  "You  guys, 
do  I  want  something  to  eat?"  Her  company  at  the  table  was  a 
pleasure  for  all  of  us,  although  Vivian  never  actually  managed  to 
set  us  up  with  all  the  good  looking  girls  in  the  school.  Her 
presence,  however,  shot  down  once  and  for  all.  the  rumours 
concerning  our  sexuality.  Your  cute  smile  and  red  hair  will  be 
sorely  missed  next  year. 

-Lots  of  love.  The  Boys. 


JAMES  HUNT 

,.    Ashbury  has  been  like  a  coffee  filter  to  me.  Here  are  some 
"     of  the  more  memorable  drops: 

"Chop  chop"  PMCL.  "A  snake  ate  my  Jeep".  SHH... 

"Make  my  bed."  -Ian  MacPherson.  "Is  this  behavior 

permissible?" -Hank.  "They're  bloody  good  people" 

-  K.D.N.  The  Raftsman.  Outdoor  Ed  trips,  Shane 

gashing.  "E.B.".  P.E.O.  "Two  down,  five  to 

go!",    Bri's  Keg  Fest.  "Hey  Guy!".    M.L, 

"Joke  du  jour"  -  P.G.M.  "It's  opening  soon" 

-B.C.N.  "Young  man!!"  -Dr.  Angrave, 

'Get  out"  -  Lionel.  Spares.  Pubs.  "Be 

quiet  or  leave  the  library".  "Write 

larger"  -G.G.T.  Grade  1 2  math  exam, 

Mr.  Z's  classical  explanations.  B.S. 

at   Dan's.  Jewish  Services,  "You  can 

domuch  better  than  this.  James."  -J.K..  Shifty's 

Sunday  night  song... 

And  remember:  "You  never  leave  the  bus.  Nobody  ever 
leaves  the  bus.  The  bus  may  spit  you  out  for  a  while,  but  nobody 
ever  leaves  the  bus."  -  Ken  Kesey 


AHMAD  IBRAHIM 

Ahmad,  better  known  as  "Rick",  had  been  a  student  of  Ashbury 
College  for  four  years.  He  finally  graduated  in  1989.  It  was  a  long 
struggle  for  this  Malaysian  international  student,  especially  in  the 
process  of  mastering  the  English  language.  Presumably,  he  had 
adapted  to  a  Canadian  way  of  life  pretty  well. ..Actually,  the  first  place 
he  visited  when  he  first  arrived  in  Canada  was  Hull  ("Helium". 
"Chey".  "Bijou").  In  Ashbury  boarding  life  Rick  could  not  forget  a 
few  persons  and  occasions,  for  example:  "Bert  Bender".  "Mounir", 
"Mr.  Grainger".  "The  Christmas  Party"  and  "Beach  Day".  Rick's  Phi- 
losophy of  Life: 

I  )Fate  is  like  a  rugby  ball,  when  it  falls,  you  never  know 
which  way  it's  going  to  bounce. 
2)You  can't  cross  the  river  alone,  'cause  you  can't 
both  paddle  and  steer  at  the  same  time. 


'  I 


ZACHARY  JAMES 

»  "It's  the  end  ofthe  world  as  we 
know  it. ..and  I  feel  fine." 

-R.E.M. 


ROSANNE  KANG 

Rosie-bebs.  Zambezi  -  Here's  some  memories  to  remind  you  of  the  last  three  years: 

Feeding  time  at  the  Bronx  Zoo,  Fashion  Show  Fiascos,  changing  one's  mind,  roommates 
forever?  psyche  tape,  grape  and  lettuce  diets  (why  don't  you  GAIN  ten  pounds?),  "People 
try  to  put  us  down",  and  unexpected  rendez-vous  in  the  back  of  Trushar's  car.  Barbados  - 
*  Missing  In  Action,  car  dancing  w  ith  Shena.  "As  long  as  you  look  good.."'.  Little  Chinese  girl 
running  across  the  cover  of  National  Geographic  -  SZ.  Feet  eez  iiiimpossible.  Oke  Doke, 
vodka  coolers,  midnight  lake  songs.  Rose  -  Alcohol  tolerance  is  a  must;  work  on  it!,  IB 
Art. ..pressure  anyone?  ART  vs.  SCIENCE-The  ultimate  struggle.  Kingston  -  you  can  get 
in.  butnevergetoutof  "Prisoners' Mall".  This  always  happens  when  they  go  away!. .."Prefects 
Common  Room"  -  The  ultimate  getaway!...  Wake  me  up  in  time  for  Chem!... It's  scratch  and 
save  time!... You've  got  a  friend. 

.   Remember:  Coxies  call  it. 


ARDY  KHERADPIR 

In  his  first  and  only  year  at  Ashbury.  Ardy  was  an  active  student 
participating  in  school  sporting  life.  As  a  soccer,  tennis  and  rugby 
player  he  proved  himself  a  worthy  sportsman. 

Ardy's  future  plans  are  to  go  to  Ottawa  U  next  year  aiming  to  enter 
the  medical  field  someday. 

His  best  memories  from  Woollcombe  house  boarding  life  include 
the  long,  trying  prep  nights  in  the  library  with  the  lads,  Brian's 
constant  threats  to  leave  school.  Adrian's  panic  sessions,  and  Phil's 
personal  complexes. 

He  extends  his  best  regards  and  wishes  to  the  Ashbury  graduating 
class.  But  most  of  all  to  the  lads  on  the  second  floor  and  Oh!  the  three 
on  the  third  floor  who  know  how  to  have  a  good  time. 

Take  care. 


t"^: 


CORIGAN  LANCE 

Things  I  lived  and  learned  at  Ashbury: 
Tell  me  your  dreams 

I  wish  I  could  see  the  world  through  your  eyes 
nnocence  is  the  only  freedom  -  experience  is  corruption 
Wisdom  is  knowing  your  limitations  -  courage  is  defying  them 
Ignore  the  ump  if  he  makes  a  bad  call. 
And  keep  your  eye  on  the  ball. 

I'll  sing  my  own  song 

And  decide  what's  wrong  and  what's  right  on  my  own 

Maybe  I'll  be  alone. 

But  I  won't  take  your  petty  gold 

To  be  safe  and  secure 

In  the  palm  of  your  hand. 
Life  is  a  game  which  some  play  seriously  and  some  play  just 
for  fun  but  wise  ones  play  to  win. 
I  can  finally  stop  listening  to  the  echoes  of  your  voice. 


ALEX  LEE 

Alex  at  Ashbury:  She  arrived  in  86-87  becoming  one  of  Charlie's  Angels  and  enjoyed 
feelin"  groovy  in  French  class  with  Stef.  Trying  to  master  the  language,  she  spent  many 
an  eventide  in  French  establishments  being  part  of  the  Aux  Bons  crowd  evolving  into 
a  frequent  Rafter.  She  read  many  "books"  while  imbibing  coffee  at  Danny's  and 
became  one  of  Brian's  Babes  and  Freddy's  nightmares  -  Rowers  do  it  in  time.  The  last 
year  has  been  spent  in  numerous  "bloody  meetings"  and  she  can  be  quoted  as  saying 
"May  I  haf... dee. ..bill?"  at  Cafe  Wim  and  "he  was  soo  generous"  in  the  D.R.  (But  I 
don't  do  that  in  public.)  "K.C.'s  cottage  parties  have  been  weekends  well  spent  - 
moosing  sleigh  riding  and  listening  to  as  AC/DC  busted  the  deck.  Barb,  we're  hoping 
that  things  don't  get  too  serious. ..Cheers  Alex  -  It's  been  great. 

"Thanx  to  the  Crew,  S.P..  V.H..  the  D.R.  bunch.  (Queen's.  Western.  Trent! )  W.M.  and 

G.R.V..  N.J." 

A.L. 


TOBY  LEVINE 

"Dude..."  Writing  a  rap  about  Toby's  Ashbury  experience  would 
perhaps  be  most  appropriate  -  unfortunately,  the  superhuman, 
creative  talent  required  for  such  a  task  is  rare.  "Say  the  first  word 
that  comes  to  mind  upon  hearing  the  word  'baboon'."  Hopefully 
Toby's  sorting  career  of  running  eye  first  into  doorknobs  will 
continue  throughout  University;  playing  rugby  would,  of  course,  be 
totally  unacceptable.  Amongst  the  valuable  things  learned  at  Ash- 
bury (such  as  the  cultivation  of  a  certain  posterior  symphony  from 
rather  quiet  and  introverted  to  loud  and  lengthy)  tolerance  was 
perhaps  the  most  valuable.  Separated  shoulders,  eye  infections,  heat 
rash  in  tropical  climates,  and  a  certain  insane  roommate  that  re- 
sembles a  monk  in  both  female  encounters  and  balding  patterns  are 
all  examples  of  trials  endured.  Living  with  the  monk  will  continue 
but  hopefully,  the  monkhood  won't.  Next  year.  Tobe... 

-Love,  the  Man. 


WENDY  MACPHERSON 

Hold  fast  to  dreams 

For  if  dreams  die 

Life  is  a  broken-winged  bird 

That  cannot  fly. 

Hold  fast  to  dreams 
For  when  dreams  go 
Life  is  a  barren  field 
Frozen  with  snow. 

-Langston  Hughes. 


"Happy  trails"  to  the  aux  bons  frequenters,  the  Meech 
Lakers,  the  tot-lotters.  the  1 987-88  second  floor  Speckert 
housers.  the  "Chez  Simon"ers,  the  Rafters,  the  cottage 
partiers.  the  lunch  bunchers.  the  locker  room  bashers  and 
thanks  to  those  educators  who  have  made  these  years 
special;  Mrs  J..  GRV.  GGT.  MHP.  PGM... 


MARYAM  MALEK 

Three  years  of  boarding. ..Insanity. ..What 
insanity?!? 

ZAP...AIP... haunted! Weekend  stay- 
ins. ..procrastination. ..midnight  gossip 
sessions  on  the  bunks. .."It's  5:30  in  the 
morning!" 

Definitely  Hawaiian. ..Jamaican 
patties. ..Blue  Lagoon  -  you  first!  Any 
letters?  Calculus  and  more  calculus. ..no 
MOLES,  please!  How  many  more  days 
left? 

'it  is  impossible  to  enjoy  idling  thor- 
oughly unless  one  has  plenty  of  work  to 
do.'"  J.K.J. 


DYLAN  MATTHEWS 

"This  year  I'm  gong  to  work  so  hard!. ..This  term  I'm  really  going  to 
work. ..OK,  superstudying  from  now  on."  Hey,  isn't  procrastination  a 
pre-requisite  for  Sciences?  Thanks  to  Stef  for  her  Math  help.  Ashbury 
records  held:  missing  the  finals  in  Rugby  (4:30  instead  of  3:30). 
scoring  on  my  own  net  in  both  B-ball  and  Soccer.  Good  times  always, 
pizza  in  Montreal.  Trushar  and  Dylan's  excellent  Birthday/B-ball 
experience.  Math  3  times,  excursions  to  a  cuttie  in  Barrahen,  Silver  in 
Halifax,  The  Dylan  Shuffle  in  Blind  River"  Fergie  in  Fla.,  Cal/fun  on 
tap,  B.S.  you  pay?;  and  many  more  in  the  future.  Keep  in  touch.  Thanks 
to  Shlonger,  both  Super  Jews,  Woody.  Dewar.  Gray.  Super  Human 
Harewood.  Dutchman  and  German  (P.W.).  B.L.  in  grade  11.  Say 
"Goodbye  to  Smilin",  but  not  to  the  crazy  Welchmen.  still  one  more  to 
get  rid  of. 


ANDREW  MAULE 

After  spending  nine  years  at  Ashbury.  An- 
drew remains  surprisingly  enthusiastic  about 
the  school.  His  memories  will  include  Mr. 
Humphries,  the  two  and  a  half,  and  Junior 
School  soccer  trips.  Later  MAP's  French 
classes,  afternoons  chez  Brutus,  Forum  for 
Young  Canadians  and  Mr.  Robertson's  His- 
tory essays.  Grade  13  highlights  have  to 
contain  Niles's  intense  prefect  meetings,  the 
elections,  R.J.  's  tennis  team  and  lastly,  the  un- 
forgettable March  Break  ski  week  at  Mt.  St. 
Anne!  Next  year,  Andy  hopes  to  go  to  Queen's 
to  study  History  and  Politics. 


A 


COLIN  MCADAM 

Well  dressed,  handsome  and  social.  Colin  and  his  thick  flowing  locks  are  usually  found 
tlirting  u  ith  a  horde  of  female  admirers.  As  Mr.  Niles  once  said.  "Colin  goes  through 
w omen  in  the  same  way  that  he  writes  his  essays,  in  a  vigorous,  systematic  manner!"  If 
all  goes  well  1  won't  miss  you  at  all  next  year.  For  the  record,  however,  here  are  a  few 
things  that  1  v\ouldmiss  if  we  didn't  continue  this  passionate  relationship.  1  would  miss 
your  nocturnal  mutterings  about  "occupational  hazards"  and  women  v\  ith  purple  hair, 
in  addition  \  our  handstands  and  freefalls  from  the  top  bunk,  your  music  and  your  smelly 
feet,  though  I'm  not  sure  which  would  be  more  of  a  loss  for  me.  I  would  miss  all  the 
cheerful  conversations  we  have  had  in  the  mornings,  in  addition  to  \our  sense  of 
humour.  \our  very  off-beat  charm  and  all  of  your  support.  Colin.  McGill  deserves  us 
both. "Don't  be  lame."  -The  Dude. 


KARA 
MCCREARY 

Ashbury  "board- 
ing" has  been, 
well. ..to  put  it 
plainK.  "right  onl" 
E\  en  though 
teachers  have  been 
know  n  to  say  on 
more  than  one  oc- 
casion "Kara 
who?" 

The  thing  I'll  re- 
member most 
about  Ashbury  is 
Dann\  's.  .All  that 
coffee...!! 
Next  year  I'm  off 
to  sunny  Vancou- 
\  er  to  grow  n  m\ 
own  coffee  beans! 


MICHAEL  MCNAMES 

Mike  came  to  Ashbury  as  a  boarder  in  the  eleventh  grade,  but 
quickly  realized  his  error  in  judgement  and  became  a  day 
student  for  grades  12  and  13.  Some  of  Mike's  memorable 
academic  moments  included  Mr.  Linseman's  calculus  class 
which  heightened  his  hocke\  skills.  On  the  sporting  scene, 
kicking  Woollcombe's  butts  in  inter-house  soccer  and  then 
seeing  the  babies  cry  was  an  enjo\able  event.  The  great 
March  Break  trip  to  Mt.  Ste.  Anne  left  Mike  with  the 
following  memories:  The  smiling  game,  snow  leaps.  "Hi. 
I  'm  .Andy,  this  is  my  brother  Mike",  his  famous  Chili  -  loved 
by  all.  and  those  deadbeats  from  P.E.I.  Mike  would  like  to 
lea\  e  \  ou  w  ith  the  follow  ing  quote  from  the  infamous  Maxw  ell 
Smart: 

"Don't  use  your  chickens  all  at  once,  as  you  only  have  a 
limited  number." 


SHAWN  MCNIVEN 

?  (Hi,  my  name  is  Shawn,  Vm  a  prefect...);  Jim's  gathering;  In-house 
weekends  in  Montreal,  eh  Wendy?  Alex  who?  Yes,  we're  all  brothers! 
Sunday  morning  O.J.;  Doctor  Death.  Chem  with  Vicki...Miss  Who  '89? 
Alio,  who  is  it?  On  to  a  party.  French  Weekend  A  and  B.  Spares?  They're 
made  for  sleeping,  of  course!  One  Nine.  Quarter's  at  Ste.  Anne  -  4TD. 
Excellent!  Mad  Dogs:  the  original  six!  Coco  Bombs.  Toast.  Losing 
Volkswagens.  Why  don't  you  try  a  little  harder?  Yo,  Mo!  Parking  lots  and 
French  drivers.  12:01  am  at  the  New  Edinburgh.  Bruce  introducing  me  to 
theFraulein.  So  this  is  the  common  room?  I  don't  sleep  ALL  the  time!  Read 
heads.  Eating  pizza  after  hours.  Four  Bishop's  Cups  in  a  row.  AC/DC 
concert.  Lunch  Bunch.  Finding  new  ways  to  cross  the  river.  I  can't  find  my 
red  blazer  anywhere.  Wait  here  it  is! 

These  are  my  memories  of  four  excellent  years  at  Ashbury.  I  part  with  this 
memorable  quote  "It  sounds  like  NNGOOOWA  or  the  sharp  crack  of  a  .22 
rifle." 


JENNIFER  NASH 

"...and  I  suppose  extremes  are  attractive.  The  only  catch  is  -  which 
extremes?  I  like  extremes  contained  in  one's  mind.  Incomprehensible, 
and  yet  occasionally  shared.  Venturing  to  gain.  But  do  I  dare?  I  some- 
times..." 


BRUCE  NEUGEBAUER 

Bruce  came  to  Ashbury  looking  for  women.  He  found  them.  In  droves. 
Bruce  spent  his  three  years  at  Ashbury  fighting  off  such  striking  beauties 
as  (censored)  and  (censored).  During  the  intervals  Bruce  found  time  to 
run  the  tuckshop  in  an  efficient  and  scrupulous  fashion,  be  a  member  of 
rugby,  tennis  and  track  teams,  take  lots  of  showers  in  the  nude,  and 
become  a  fearless  house  prefect.  Known  as  the  "enforcer"  on  the  flats, 
Bruce  mesmerized  peers  with  his  incessant  drumming  and  constant  flow 
of  new  CDs.  Bruce  never  recovered  from  the  fashion  show,  and  we  fear 
that  this  has  now  become  an  inseparable  part  of  his  personality.  Bruce  will 
no  doubt  eventually  become  Prime  Minister  (having  fumbled  his  chance 
in  the  school  elections).  Bruce  will  also  miss  his  late  night  talks  with 
Brian,  but  we  are  confident  he  will  survive.  Joking  aside,  Bruce  will  be 
missed  by  his  boarding  mates,  and  we  wish  him  the  best  of  luck  in 
university.  Bruce  leaves  us  with  a  favorite  quote  from  his  beloved  friend 
Shakespeare: 

"The  Prince  of  Darkness  is  a  gentleman." 

-  The  Boys 
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BRYAN  NOAILLES 

"We  may  lose  and  we  may  win 
but  we  will  never  be  here  again 
So  open  up,  I'm  climbing  in 
and  TAKE  IT  EASY." 


-The  Eagles. 


DAVID  NYHEIM 

Goodbye  to 


all. 


the  ones  I  missed. 


DAVID  NYHEIM 


\ 


DANIEL  O'BLENIS 

Good-bye  Ashburyl  My  favorite 
memories  of  my  first  and  last  year 
here  include:  skiing  at  White  Face 
and  Mt.  Tremblant.  Whitewater  raft- 
ing. Full  contact  rec.  hockey.  Dillon's, 
running  with  the  Harriers,  the  pub 
nights,  grad.  the  fabulous  gourmet 
meals,  and  fun-filled  in-house  week- 
ends, rooming  with  the  anti-christ. 
pumping-up.  grad  prank  "89.  Doc 
Hop"s  flamingos,  the  Fashion  Show 
and  of  course  the  plethora  of  stun- 
ningly beautiful  women  here  at  Ash- 
bury.  It's  off  to  engineering  and  the 
Air  Force.  Live  every  day  to  the 
fullest  because  it  will  never  come 


TRUSHAR  PATEL 

Trushar's  contrihiition  to 
Ashbury's  Football.  Bas- 
ketball and  Rugby  Teams 
has,  over  the  past  five  years, 
been  absolutely  fantastic. 
Trushar  has  had  a  burning 
desire,  not  only  to  win,  but 
to  win  well,  to  perform  at 
maximus  in  every  game. 
His  dedication  and  leader- 
ship have  been  a  great 
example  to  all  Ashburians. 
-R.I.G. 


STEFANA  PECHER 

Charlie's  Angel. ..Feelin'  groovy  with  Alex  in 
French. ..Optional  Spares  last  class  on  Friday 
afternoons. ..doing  dragons. ..What  a  laf  -  "Are  you  okay?" 
"Yeah.  I'm  just  leaning  on  the  door..."  Night  clubbing  with 
Ashwina  -  ch'est  bon,  ch'est  bon... "Really,  we're  art  dealers 
from  the  West  coast."  Lunching  at  Glen's. ..Red  lipstick  and 
that  short  grey  skirt  -  "That's  not  on!"  Stef  the  masseuse. ..Even 
more  lunches. ..coffee  diets. ..Barbados. ..fashion  shows 
never  again  and  the  incessant  studying.  Danny's  in  a  nutshell. 
Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble. ..and  the  Witches  of  East- 
wick. 


PHILLIP  PETTINGELL 

Major  Accomplishments  .  .  . 

Eight  years  at  Ashbury.The  Magic  Mountain,  sinking  a  scull 
and  an  eight,  5  a.m.  rowing  trips,  philosophy  class,  form 
room  with  Mrs.  Jowett  -  two  years  in  a  row  ! ! ! ,  and  a  trio  with 
two  flutes  and  the  pseudo  -  bassoon  (we  did  it!). 

Memorable  quotes  .... 

"There  are  ways  and  there  are  means,  and  there  are  mean 

ways."  (Geography) 

"And  don't  forget:  the  meat  and  the  bones."  (History) 

"How  much  further  is  it  Papa  Smurf?"  (Rowing) 

"WOODWINDS  RULE!"  (Music) 

"But  it  has  to  be!"  (Math) 

"And  all  the  voices,  all  the  goals,  all  the  yearnings,  all  the 
sorrows,  all  the  pleasures,  all  the  good  and  evil,  all  of  them 
together  was  the  world.  All  of  them  together  was  the  stream 
of  events,  the  music  of  life." 

-Hermann  Hesse 


CHRIS  PRL  DHOMME 

ril  remember  Chris  Prudhomme  for  his  single  topic  conversations,  his  dra- 
matic mood  swing  after  The  Fillippino  Movie,  making  me  feel  so  desirable  on 
the  first  Pub  night.  Not  telling  how  1  really  got  those  scars:  exposing  me  to  Joy 
Di\  ision  and  other  uplifting  music,  and  for  shov\ing  me  the  true  art  of  self- 
mutilation. 

I  hope  he  finall\  catches  a  glimpse  of  the  "J(U  clc  \'iyre". 

See  you  at  Carleton. 

Lo\e  Marnie. 


NATHALIE  RAWLINGS 

It's  hard  to  think  of  w  hat  to  say.  Does  it  suffice  to  let  you  know  that  each 
one  of  you  has  helped  me  in  some  way?  Well.  I  thank  you:  some  of  you 
have  helped  me  more  than  others  -  you  know  w  ho  you  are.  I  have  miles 
to  go  before  1  sleep,  and  they  won't  be  w  alked  alone.  Memories  ensure 
that  the  future  doesn't  look  bleak  or  lonely.  I  wish  you  all  the  best  until 
we  meet  again. 

"Dans  Tunixers.  nous  somme  de  microscopiques.  dinfimes  etincelles. 
Nous  somme  peut-etre  seuls  a  sa\oir  que  nous  evistons.  Mais  ces 
etincelles  que  nous  somme  sa\cnt  que  nous  faisoiis  pariie  d'une  vaste 
construction,  d'un  uni\ers  organise.  Aveuglement  presque.  a  tatons, 
nous  essayons  de  chercher  a  quoi  nous  appartenons  ou  a  qui...Je  sais 
maintenant.  moi  que  les  veritables  racines  des  hommes  s'etalent  dans 
le  ciel.  agrippees  a  I'inconnu." 

-  Roch  Carrier. 
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MARME  RICHARDSON 

1  thank  Marnie  for  being  the  onl\  person 
who  would  listen  to  my  single  topic 
conversations,  and  for  not  taking  advan- 
tage of  my  condition  during  the  first  pub. 
1  think  she  forgot  to  thank  Adam  and  me 
for  looking  after  her  during  the  hockey 
game.  She  should  have  gone  for  the 
freebee  but.  she  doesn't  have  to  now 
because  she's  got  Alex.  Bert  and  I  will 
see  you  at  Carleton! 
—  Chris. 


SHENA  RIFF 

Three  years  it  has  been, 

I  could  never  have  forgotten 

All  the  memorable  things 

That  have  at  Ashbury  me  begotten. 

There's  Rafting  and  Cottage  Parties. 
And  week  end  parties  at  Tremblant...to  ski? 
Both  long  essay  and  duties, 
(Namely  Saturday  morning  D.T.'s). 

Out  of  all  my  fond  memories 
Not  just  one  can  stand  out; 
Barbados,  all  night  boat  cruises. 
To  name  one  would  leave  a  doubt. 

Then  of  course  there's  the  crew... 

I'll  never  forget  our  eight. 

Head  of  the  Rideau,  School  Boy  in  spring... 

Even  if  the  arrival  of  "Guild  I"  was  late. 

What  with  all  of  us  off  on  our  separate  ways. 

With  the  possibility  of  never  more  meeting, 

I'll  leave  with  a  wish  for  good  luck  and  success... 

And  as  a  "'wise  person"  once  said;  "Don't  worry. ..It  won't  help  now  anyways!" 

Just  remember:  STROKE  SETS  THE  PACE!  Thanks  for  a  great  year. 


FARITH  RITHAUDEEN 

"Success  is  not  a  destination  but  a  continuous  journey." 


DUGALD  SEELY 

10-11-12-13;  so  much,  so  bad,  so  good.  Memories  are  made  of  these: 
five-six-five,  strong  links  in  the  chain,  Vancouver  Interludes,  1-2-3  - 
torturous  intoxicated  sleep.  The  Pillar  of  Marble  Light,  Snooker,  KDN, 
Quarters,  Bahamas  Trips,  Mr.  V.  P,  W,  Doc  and  Miss  A,  Copious 
Brantingham,  Sheehan  and  Ferguson  parties.  The  Andes  and  the 
archipelage.  Regrettable  workings.  Room  111,  Sweet  Bajan  RC's, 
Poker.  Calypso  -i-  funny  laws  and  funny  friends.  Jolly  Scrotum.  New 
Ed,  The  Forum,  Tremblant  tradition.  Cottage  parties,  Danny's,  I  am 
not  a  demon  x  6,  rafting,  Sarah,  Skinhead  deviation,  the  Strawberry 
Statement. 

"Do  not  go  gentle  into  that  good  night" 
Reggae,  Reggae  against  the  dying  of  the  light. 


.  PALL  SHEEHAN 

"There's  a  stranger  inside  me  somewhere. 
That  shadow  behind  me 
don't  even  look  like  me." 
-Pete  Tow  nshend 

Actually,  it  does  sort  of  look  like  me.  And  its  not  a  complete  stranger,  but 
^  an  acquaintance.  Someda_\  v\c  will  be  good  friends. 

1  or  six  years  1  haxegrow  n  here.  The  memories,  wispsof  warmth  to  the  soul, 

are  the  experience  that  follow  in  my  shadow,  that  part  of  it  that  I  do 

recognize. 

To  my  friends,  you  know  who  you  are.  an  eternal  toast  to  the  bonds,  and  the 

love  that  will  never  die. 

And  a  Requiem  for  the  institution,  for  the  place  of  heart,  with  all  of  its  values 

and  traditions,  that  has  been  drow  ned.  savagely. 

.And  to  the  person  who  w  alked  w  ith  me.  to  the  door  of  m\  self,  making  the 

whole  trip  worth  its  ups  and  downs.  I  have  not  yet  walked  in. 

I'll  part  on  this  note: 

Drawn  towards  the  sun  arc  my  eyes,  yet  only  between  dancini>  shadow  do 

I  feel  the  warmth  on  my  face,  oidy  in  sparse  understanding  do  I  know  the 

place  where  it  comes  from,  where  it  i^oes  to.  this  focused  warmth,  this 

brilliant  hue.  — Me. 


MIKE  SHEEHAN 


Book  report,  structured  notes 
Verbal  and  factual  disputes 
No  more  carbon  coffee 
Mr.  Varley's  at  Harvey's'.' 
Chinese  food'? 
Let's  stick  w  ith  the  soup. 

Barbados  and  Cockspur 
Harbour  Lights 
Jolly  Scrotum 


Poker  in  room  one  eleven 
Danny's  breakfast  at  ten 

A  keg  party  again? 

Get  your  mugs  out 
We've  all  gone  to  heaven. 

Friday  afternoon's  here 

It's  like  Dawn  of  the  Dead 

History  class'? 

Nah 

Let's  hit  the  New  Ed. 


Cheers!  To  the  finest  friends  and  teachers  a  2U\  could  ask  for. ..The  best  of  the  best! 


SUZANNE  SLINN-HIGGINS 

"Who  has  words  at  the  right  moment?" 
-Charlotte  Bronte 
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PAUL  STAGEY 

Four  years  at  Ashbury  have  left  Paul  with  these  memories: 

-  forget  Grade  6.  don't  want  to  remember 

-  spares  (never  left  school  grounds,  honestly!) 

-  driving 

-  hockey 

-  working  (not  homework) 

-  Andrea:  "You  and  your  roommates  are  not  quite  as  1  thought  you  were." 

-  There.  Wendy. ..It's  done. 


ALEX  STEVENS 

P. 

I  have  laughed  and  1  have  cried 

I  have  fought  and  I  have  died 

I'm  not  the  same  as  all  the  rest 

I'm  not  the  worst 

I'm  not  the  best 

Was  it  love,  or  was  it  the  idea  of  being  in  love? 

Or  was  it  the  hand  of  fate,  that  seemed  to  fit 

just  like  a  glove? 

The  moment  slipped  by  and  soon  the 

seeds  were  sown. 

The  year  grew  late  and  neither  wanted  to  remain  alone. 

-K. 


JESSICA  TICKLE 

Remember:  Choc,  yogurt,  X-mas  cheer  pop- 
corn. Oh.  sorry,  was  that  my  stomach?.  Again?. 
No... ah....  Brian's  babes.  Respect.  Turkey  Sand- 
wiches. I  feel  a  hyper  coming  on.  SPANS. 
American  thighs.  L.T.  #56  NY  Giants.  Happy 
Songs.  It  is  impossible.  Yes  Boys.  Speedy  Petie. 
Pig  on  Stilts.  Jess-e  and  Suzi.  Surprise  these!. 
Henry....  Rowers  drive  it  harder.  You've  lost 
that  loving  feeling.  Barbados  '89.  Frozen  Yo- 
gurt. Caesar  salads.  Corona  WITH  a  lime.  Paula 
and  MUSKOKA  SANDS. 


WINNIE  TSANG 

Memory  is  cultivated  and 
praised,  but  who  will  teach  us 
to  forget? 

-  George  lies. 

During  my  three  years  at 
Ashbury.  I've  had  my  worst 
and  best  time.  No  matter  sad 
or  happy.  I  won't  forget  all  the 
memories  my  friends  have 
given  me... 


MANUEL  UHM 

Well,  it's  been  five  long  years 
and  there's  still  so  much  to  say 
and  do.  but  for  now  I'll  leave 
you  w  ith  a  few  quotes,  compli- 
ments of  "the  stud':  "'I'm  ma- 
joring in  girls"'...  "Love  Bites" 
-Def  Leppard...  "Football 
rules!  "..."I  wasn't  sleeping,  just 
meditating". .."Don't  worry,  be 
happy."  -Bobby  McFerrin.. 
"Don't  touch  the  artwork 
(hair)".. ."Just  relax. "..."Hey. 
geek!"..."Much  later".. ."It's  not 
how  you  feel,  it's  how  you 
look. "..."It's  not  what  you  say, 
it's  how  you  say  it  (essays)"... 
"After  all's  been  said  and  done, 
there's  nothing  left  to  say  or 
do..." 


MARTYN  VAN  BUNGE 

During  the  three  years  I  spent  at  Ashbury.  I  haven't  met  too  many  people  who  could 
pronounce  my  last  name  right.  Now  that  Tm  going  to  Holland,  I  will  have  a  hard  time 
adapting  to  the  fact  that  I  actually  have  a  normal  name. 

The  three  years  have  produced  a  lot  of  memories,  some  of  which  are  soccer,  ski  trips 
to  Tremblant  and  St.  Anne.  Judo  team  (and  trips  to  tournaments),  Bungy  ball  (I  hope  it 
will  be  passed  on  to  future  generations),  keg  parties,  going  to  court,  soccer  trips 
(Halifax.  Montreal).  #14.  the  Century  Club  (MvB,  C.B..  D.C.,  A.M.).  Geography  field 
trips,  Sambuka,  breakfasts,  music  variety,  spares,  being  late,  signing  out,  a  3km/$2 1  cab 
ride.  New  House  soccer  win  (2-0  against  Woollcombe  in  the  Final),  pub  nights.  Grade 
1 1  computer  spare/class,  friends,  teachers,  people  telling  me  "you  need  a  little  trim  at 
the  back",  "'Shut  up.  Bungy".  "nice  pants". 

Finally.  I  would  just  like  to  say:  "Don't  worry,  be  happy."  -Bobby  McFerrin. 

And  don't  forget  the  Heineken. 


AMITVERMA 

^:  We  all  —  maybe  I 
should  just  speak  for 
myself — I  still  have 
a  lot  to  learn. 


PHIL  VON  FINCKENSTEIN 

Phil  has  just  completed  a  year  of  womanizing  and 
a  series  of  excellent  grades.  I  met  Phil  two  years 
ago  in  my  first  History  class  at  Ashbury.  Phil 
looked  tired.  Two  years  later,  Phil  still  looks  tired. 
Not  that  Phil  hasn't  found  Ashbury  boarding 
exciting,  in  fact,  quite  the  contrary.  Confronted 
with  the  oh  so  numerous  and  tempting  women  of 
the  school.  Phil  has  fallen  back  of  his  chambers 
where  he  has  spent  many  good  times  with  his 
fellow  boarders,  supplemented  by  adventurous 
trips  to  McDonald's  and  Jumbo  Video.  Oh  Phil.  I 
will  miss  your  fruity,  fresh  scents,  and  your  enlarg- 
ing forehead.  With  solid  contributions  to  Senior 
Rugby  and  soccer  teams,  house  competitions  and 
an  enjoyable  shift  as  Woollcombe  House  prefect. 
Phil  finds  himself  moving  on,  to  the  co-ed  world. 
Says  Phil:  "I  spent  the  best  years  of  my  life  at 
Ashbury.  I  think  University  will  have  a  tough  time 
matching  this."  Phil,  Ottawa  and  its  women  will 
miss  you.  — The  Boys. 


JONATHAN  WOOD 

"I've  watched  all  \our  sufferings 

As  the  battle  raged  higher 

And  though  they  did  not  hurt  me  so  bad 

In  the  fear  and  alarm 

You  did  not  desert  me." 

-Dire  Straits 

"So  many  adventures  been  left  today. 
So  many  songs  we  forgot  to  play 
So  many  dreams  winging  out  of  the  blue. 
We"ll  let  them  come  true..." 

-Alphaville 

J. 

T.f.m.t.l.t.\.s.w..I.d.k.w.I.w.h.d.w.y..y.g.m.s.s.l.a.f..I.a.i.f.i..Y.a.t.b.b.i.t.w.w.w.g.a.m.b.b. 
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NATHALIE  ZENNY 

Nats  Zenny  alias  Natty  Dreadlock,  Fats,  Fatty  Bum-Bum. 
Crimes  committed  over  the  last  two  years: 

B&E  into  Humphreys. ..impersonating  a  stick  shift. ..functions 
exam  arson. ..wearing  red  ladders. ..Rumabuse... dieting. ..grand 
theft  cheese. ..Assault  with  a  deadly  closet  door.. .trying  to  get  into 
R-rated  activities. ..vocally  disturbing  the  peace... 

AAARGH  MAD  DOGS 

"The  finest  years  I  ever  knew 
were  all  the  years  I  had  with  you... 
You  taught  me  how  to  laugh 
What  a  time,  what  a  time." 

WE  LOVE  YOU  LOTS  AND  LOTS! 

2/3  of  the  Musketeers 

P.S.  We  didn't  mean  what  we  said  about  you  while  you  were 
wearing  your  WalkmanI 


BOARDING 

Also  discovered,  in  the  upper  floors  of  the  joint  was  a  true  archiphinochio  of 
small,  two  bed  coveys.   My  first  gut  reaction:  a  brothel!   These  pinkos  had 
their  own  house  of  ill  repute!   Maybe  they're  not  so  bad  after  all,  I  thinked. 
I  looked  feverishly  for  a  sign  up  sheet,  to  no  avail.   Could  only  come  across 
a  sign  out  sheet.   Dozens  of  names  on  it,  with  one  common  yet  mysterious  des- 
tination;  "Down  the  hill",  beside  each  name.  Must  be  set  up  to  provide  tempo- 
rary money-for-fuscia  relief  from  the  pressure  of  Stalinist  apprenticeship. 
Disappointed  at  the  apparent  "members-only"  status  of  the  brothel,  I  searched 
on.  With  utter  disbelief  I  soon  came  upon  houses  of  the  same  purpose  spread 
methodically  about  the  campus.   Supply  and  demand  I  posthumated.   I  made  my 
way  back  to  the  in-school  rooms,  nauseated  by  the  stench  of  the  whole  floor, 
but  looking  at  my  wallet-size  portrait  of  Dick  Tracey,  I  searched  on... 


BOARDINCi  LIFE  =  MANDATORY  FUN 

Sleepbcllw»ikcupbcllcalbcllcl;issbellprcpbcllslccp...hoaidmi:  resembles  ihawod  oul  doggie  doo  mi  a  warm  spring  day..lhe  gieal  woiuler  is  thai  there  is  anyone  left 
ali  ve...iiiinminnimni. .  .quartersendlessriilessiinilav  ehapelborcdomslupidity  roomraidsmandatory  t'unpuboutingsgossipinsanityprep9:35 
spiaprocrastinalion.sleepingse>iscandalsstarvationrridayspileons...late  leaves,  butt  breaks,  prep  possibilities,  fattening  foods,  good  t  i  ni  e  s 
gatedgrouiided9;.^5DownlhehillBUSTED-Daniolsiiautalisiinhouscweekendspreplightsout..Nice  tie. .can  I  see  you  in  my  office?. .One  great  big  slumber  party.  No  babes, 
no  waves,  no  surf,  no  sun!  LAME  DUDE!. ..Basketball... dancing  lo  Rick  Astley  in  J.'s  room. .raid  threats. ..Say  vi^hat?.. Boarding  at  Ashbury  is  like  riding  a  bike,  if  you  lose 
your  balance,  you  might  get  hurt;  but  if  you  keep  it.  you  might  really  it..mmmarrggh..breakinsostrumandersonRITUALFIGHTINGdinnersintellectNine- 
lhirtyFives.,mniminmmmmmm..gatings...roomniates+insanity+pi/7a+mandatoryfun=board  life. ..Residence  eventually  seems  like. .a  prison  for  the  mentally 
deranged. .Boarding  life  is  -  finally  meeting  a  cool  chick  from  Kapuskasing..When  you're  here  you  count  the  days  'till  you  leave  but  when  you  do  leave  you  wish  you  were 
back. .SHUT  UP  PHIL. .Forever  alone  in  the  crowd. ..It  is  like  a  boring  camp. .The  best  part  about  boarding  is  going  home!. ..What  do  you  mean!  It"s  not  ten  after 
eight. .wickedcrazyscaryweird... What  does  a  girl  do  when  -  SHUT  UP  CHRISTIAN. ..T.V.  tinier,  bedtime  and  the  girls  next  door.. .24  hours  a  day  at  Ashbury. ..THINK 
ABOUT  IT!!!!!. .late  nights,  in  weekends,  duly,  rooniiiiates  =  Hell. ..You  WILL  go  and  you  WILL  have  fun. .fun,  cool,  strange,  great,  exciting. .it  is  a  nice  experience  ps. 
it  is  not  true. .boarding  here  is  fun  but  sad.  Caring,  sharing  family  life  gives  support  on  bad  days;  greater  appreciation  ol 
home...mnimgnurg...nogirlsnoprivacy8:.^()curfewnogirlsnolallowedoffproperty-bulnogirls.  Butnoparenls,soit'sokay..A  slow  decaying  process  that  eventually  leads  to 
rigor-morlis...puede  seriaburrido,  divertido,  odio.so.  irrilante,  educative,  distraitivo  y  buena  Honda. Weird,  wet,  wasted,  interesting,  intoxicating,  inten.se,  laughable,  lewd, 
LIVING  DEATH. ..Standing  stark  naked  on  a  median  dividing  a  busy  highway. .It's  the  only  place  where  you  can  get  yesterday's  breakfast  tomorrow. ..mmmmmmmmm. 


HEADMASTER 


I  was  at  a  cocktail  party  for  the  Women's  Mudwrestling  League.  Great 
Kraft  Dinner,  but  I  had  to  split.   I  still  hadn't  gatten  the 
dig  on  this  Headmaster  cat.   It  seems  that  he  is  the  mega- 
momma,  the  ringleader,  let's  not  kid  ourselves  kids,  the 
chairman  of  the  Politburemna .   Trying  to  get  that  uncooked  orange 
noodle  out  of  my  left  nostril,  I  went  over  the  facts.   He's  from 
northern  Ireland,  obliviously  an  extremist.   He  pleases  to  wear 
his  shades  all  day  long,  probably  sleeps  with  them,  the  slime. 
Thinks  he's  cool.   If  he's  such  a  Jamey  Deano,  why  does  he 
stateify  in  the  proceeding  interview  that  he  digs  chile,  the 
hot  stuff?  Obliviously  a  Cuban  influenza.   The  fouist  ting  dat 
he  tinks  of  on  da  Willie  Nelson  question  is  "bearded".   Come  on 
now  people,  think  Castro.   Check  out  the  mug  of  him  on  the  Har- 
ley-Hondason.  Nice  haircut  pal.    Fall  asleep  beside  the  Hoover? 
Probably  a  member  of  some  commie  nanny-beating  motorcyclist  club  in 
Moscow.  Blech. 


INTERVIEW  WITH  MR.  NAPIER 
HEADMASTER 


What  expectations  which  you  had  in  September  have  been 
fulfilled?  What  jjoals  extend  to  next  year?  The  main  thing  tor 
this  year  was  tor  a  succcsslul  evaluation  ot  the  school,  both 
internally  and  externally  (to  be  completed).  We  were  given  a 
positive  evaluation, which  is  an  excellent  picture  of  Ashbury.  in 
November  of  1 98X.  Very  positive.  As  far  as  next  year,  we  have 
not  had  time  to  set  our  goals.  That  will  happen  between  now  and 
.September. 

Having  worked  in  different  schools,  what  would  you  say 
makes  Ashbury  students  unique  compared  toothers?  That's 
a  hard  question  to  answer  -  Ashbury  is  unique!  The  students  are 
remarkably  talented.  They  show  a  great  commitment  to  the 
school.  It's  interesting  to  watch  the  combination  of  day  students, 
boarders,  and  international  students.  It  weaves  an  excellent 
fabric  tor  the  school.  The  siatf  make  outstanding  contributions 
to  the  school.  They  are  very  dedicated.  There  are  strong 
traditions  to  be  kept,  there  is  a  real  senseof  community  all  around 
us,  and  our  board  members  make  a  very  positive  contribution  to 
the  school.  All  three  make  a  combination  that  works  well.  It's 
sort  of  like  making  a  cake:  you  can't  isolate  the  ingredients  -  they 
are  all  essential. 

We'd  like  to  ask  you  about  someof  the  events  of  the  past  year 
-  what  was  the  funniest  one  you  remember?  (Pause)  I  cant 
remember...!  know  it  was  tunny!. ..It  was  just  recently. ..anyway, 
I  remember  laughing. 

The  most  .satisfying?  I  thought  the  French  play  was 
tremendous. ..it  was  a  nice  surprise  to  see  some  unexpected 
youngsters  shine.  Also  to  see  the  developing  musical  talents 
throughout  the  year. 

The  most  embarrassing?  Weil. ..Okay,  I  was  in  chapel  a  little 
while  ago  during  Sunday  night  services  and  1  was  thanking 
people  for  bringing  goodies  in,  and  I  thanked  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Bewley,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wilson,  and  then  I  thanked  Mr.  Napier. 
I  heard  my  wife  laugh  in  the  back. ..little  slip  of  the  tongue. 
The  most  disappointing?  Well,  to  be  honest,  the  last  six  or 
seven  weeks  of  school  have  been  a  disappointment.  There  have 
been  tensions  in  the  building. 

The  proudest?  The  students'  overall  excellence.  Socially,  there 
is  a  lot  of  caring  among  them.  It's  all  part  of  the  fabric  of  Ashbury 
and  the  picture  changes  each  year. 

The  most  frustrating?  Its  not  so  much  any  actual  events,  more 
simply  how  physically  difficult  jt  is  to  encompass  so  many  things 
that  need  to  be  done.  It's  frustrating  not  be  able  to  concentrate 
on  one  thing;  you  can  never  cover  the  whole  waterfront.  It's  a 
difficult  feeling  when  one  is  confined  by  constraints  ot  time. 
What  is  the  most  difficult  aspect  of  being  a  headmaster? 
Managing  unplanned  occurrences  -  things  just  come  across  your 
desk  and  they've  got  to  be  dealt  with.  Often  you  have  a  sense  of 
isolation;  often  though,  that  is  necessarily  imposed  by  the  very 
nature  of  the  job. 

What  are  the  rewards?  Seeing  the  strength  of  people  -  their 
commitment,  their  energy  and  enthusiasm.  There's  a  lot  of 
student-staff  co-operation  which  is  great.  Seeing  people  do  what 
they  have  to  do.  no  matter  what. 

If  you  had  $1  million  to  spend  on  Ashbury.  how  would  you 

use  it?  First  I'd  send  the  headmaster  on  a  three  week  vacation 
to  the  most  exotic  place  possible!  No,  practically  speaking,  I'd 
use  it  for  plant  changes  -  if  you'd  given  me  10  million,  then  we 
could  do  the  necessary  improvements  in  the  facilities. 
What  about  being  impractical?  Well,  if  we'd  been  give  money 
and  told  it  was  to  be  used  for  a  non-essential,  not  that  we're  even 
ahead  of  the  essential!,  I  would  use  it  tor  a  student  lounge  area. 
Something  like  an  atrium  -  with  an  amphitheatre,  lots  of  glass 


and  light  but  mainly  a  place  tor  students  to  go  and  relax.  There 

isn't  sufficient  room  tor  them  now. ..we'd  build  it  to  go  with  the 

architecture  ot  the  current  buildings. 

"And  now  for  something  completely  different!" 

First,  what  book  do  you  have  on  your  night-table  right  now? 

Seasons  of  a  Man' s  Life. 

Which  poet  do  you  most  often  quote?  Tennyson. 

What  is  your  favorite  spice?  Chili. 

If  you  could  colled  anything,  what  would  it  be?  Fine  cars. 

What  Canadian  animal  leaps  quickly  into  your  mind?  (Pause) 
...squirrels. 

What    do    you    keep    your    butter    in    at    home?      Plastic 

containers. ..but  on  the  table  -  a  glass  dish. 

Do  you  like  rocking  chairs?   Not  particularly,  no. 

Which  do  you  like  better,  honeydew  or  cantaloupe?  Canta- 
loupe. 

What  was  the  last  gift  you  gave?   A  CD  player. 

If  you  could  be  a  great  artist,  what  would  you  paint?   Inter- 
esting landscapes. 

Have  you  ever  been  to  Haiti?   No. 

Have  you  always  parted  your  hair  on  that  side?  Yes.  I  tried 

it  on  the  other  side  once,  but  it  just  didn't  fit. 

What  is  your  favorite  piece  of  furniture?   Don't  have  one. 

Can  you  operate  a  computer?   No. 

What  was  the  watt  number  on  the  last  light  bulb  you  changed? 

60  or  100.    I  do  change  them! 

Do  you  have  a  china  pattern  you  like?   Yes.   Blue  Willow. 

What  was  your  last  accident?  I  was  on  Sussex  Drive  and  some 

turkey  cut  across  in  front  of  me.   He  damaged  my  car. ..nothing 

serious. 

Capture  Willie  Nelson  in  one  word.  Beaided,  I  think. 

If  you  could  be  a  kitchen  appliance,  what  would  you  be?  The 

kettle  -  it's  most  used  in  our  house. 

Did  you  read  Lemon-aid  beforebuyingyour  last  car?  No.  but 

I  glance  at  it  occasionally. 

Are  you  an  early  riser  witho-   No. 

HecutsmeoffI  What  do  you  think  of  Tupperware?  We  don't 

use  it.   It's  good,  but  too  highly  marketed. 

Would  you  ever  want  a  llama?   No. 

Why  not?    Allergies.    I  am  allergic  to  anything  with  fur,  so  I 

probably  have  a  llama  allergy  also. 

What  did  you  buy  when  you  last  went  grocery  shopping?   I 

don't  know. ..whatever  it  is  you  always  buy  during  Saturday 

morning  shopping. 

Are  you  a  paper  or  plastic  bag  man?  My  kids  are  forcing  me 

to  use  brown  paper  bags.  But  they  get  so  soggy.  It's  a  good  idea 

really. 

Do  you  worry  about  M.S. (J.?   No. 

Did  you  buy  fruit  after  the  Chilean  grape  scandal?    Yes,  I 

thought  it  was  a  ridiculous  over-reaction  to  two  grapes. 

Of  this  list,  what  personal  indulgence  comes  closet  to  yours? 

(iardening,  chocolate,  tools,  clothes,  Karl  (Jrey  tea,  sun 

glasses,  Joe  Louis  and  a  coke,  sporting  equipment,  charge 

cards,  magazines/newspapers,  imported  cookies,  restaurants. 

Chocolate,  charge  cards  and  newspapers. 

That's  it!  Would  you  like  to  add  anything  more?  Yes.  I  just 

wanted  to  express  how  much   I  enjoy  this   job.   In  spite  of 

substantial  pressures  this  year,  I  have  enjoyed  this  very  much.  I 

feel  lucky  to  work  with  such  talented  young  people.   The  kids 

here  are  just  great. 


DIRECTOR  OF  JUNIOR  SCHOOL 

I  was  scraping  some  mixed  salami  from  my  bathroom  mirror 
(forget  the  details)  and  excogitatinizing  over  another 
wigbig  in  the  institution.   The  Director  of  the  Junior 
School.   This  guy  is  just  as  simey  as  the  Headmaster 
character,  in  fact,  even  muresue,  cause  he  pinkoizes  the 
minds  of  the  younger.   This  creep  also  did  an  interview, 
which  I  found  along  with  Napier's.   Read  it  fo  yosewf,  but 
note  these  socioleftocommiecomments.   First  of  all,  he 
parts  his  hair  to  the  left,  a  firm  "always"  has.   The  book 
on  his  nighttable  is  "you  know,  the  Polish  one".   What  a 
red.   Asked  if  he  had  been  to  Haiti,  he  says  "Close,  but 
not  there."   What's  close  to  Haiti?   Not  CUBA,  is  it  Petey? 
I  think  I'm  gonna  yack. 


INTERVIEW  WITH  MR.  MONTGOMERY 
HEAD  OF  THE  JUNIOR  SCHOOL 


What  book  is  on  your  night  table  at  home?  I  can  l... I  don  (...you 
know,  the  Polish  one. 

How  about,  w  hat  was  the  last  book  you  read?  Bless  ilw  Beasts 
aiultlicChiUhcn. 

Which  poet  do  you  quote  most  often?  Um... Shakespeare,  I  guess. 
What  is  your  favorite  spice?  Garlic?.' 

What  have  you  always  wanted  to  collect?  1  hate  collect  ing.  1  never 
doit. 

Are  you  a  good  barbecuer?  Excellent. 

What  Canadian  animal  leaps  the  quickest  into  your  mind?  The 
lynx. 

What  do  your  keep  you  butter  in  at  home?  The  tree/er. 
Do  you  like  rocking  chairs?  Love  "em. 
Do  you  prefer  honeydew  or  cantaloupe?  Cantaloupe. 
What  was  the  last  birthday  gift  you  gave?  A  picture  frame. 
If  you  could  be  a  great  artist,  what  would  you  like  to  draw?  The 
sea. 

Have  you  ever  been  to  Haiti?  Close,  but  not  there. 
Have  you  alw  ays  parted  your  hair  on  that  side?  Always. 
What's  your  favorite  piece  of  furniture?  Bed. 
Can  you  operate  a  computer?  No. ..sort  of.. .but  no. 
What  was  the  watt  numberon  the  last  light  bulb  you  changed? 
25. 

What's  your  favorite  china  pattern?  I  don't  like  that  stuff. 
What's  your  latest  accident?  1  got  caught  in  a  speed  trap. 
Capture  Willie  Nelson  in  one  word:  Rose. 
If  you  were  a  kitchen  appliance,  what  would  you  be?  A  garbo- 
rator. 

Did  you  read  the  Lemon-aid  guide  before  buying  your  last  car? 
No. ' 

Are  you  an  early  riser  without  an  alarm  clock?  No.  definitely  not. 
I  must  have  the  alarm. 

If  you  had  the  money,  what  would  you  build  in  the  back  quad? 
A  zoo. 

What  do  you  think  of  Tupperw  are?  It  "s  good  for  parties,  nothing 
much  else. 

Wouldyouever  want  toownallama?  Yes.  Definitely. 
Why?  Itcouldspit  at  my  friends. 

What  did  you  buy  when  you  last  went  grocery  shopping? 
Salami. 

A  re  you  a  paper  or  plastic  bag  man?  Paper  definitely. 
Do  you  know  w  hat  M.S.G.  stands  for?  Yes. 
What?  Buzz,  buzz,  buzz. 

After  the  Chilean  grape  scandal  did  you  continue  to  buy  fruit? 
Yes. 

Ofthislist,  which  comes  closest  to  your  personal  indulgence? 
Gardening, chocolate,  tools,  clothes.  Earl  (irey  tea,  sun  glasses, 
Joe  Louis  and  a  coke,  sporting  equipment,  charge  cards,  maga- 
zines and  newspapers,  imported  cookies  or  restaurants.  Maga- 
zines. 

Which  one?  "Saturday  Night".  But  you  guys  didn't  even  come 
close. 

Put  your  first  year  at  Ashbury  in  one  sentence:  Electric.  Dy- 
namic. Vital.  And  concerned.  Ashbury  is  a  place  where  people  are 
attempting  to  grow  in  all  spheres  -  and  like  any  kind  of  growth,  it 
produces  difficulty. 


What  is  your  impression  of  the  students?  The  students  are  like 
those  at  other  schools,  not  really  different.  The  student  body  is 
wonderful  -  they  make  this  place.  There's  no  real  distinction 
between  the  junior  and  senior  students.  They  provide  vitality  and 
growth  all  around. 

What  is  your  impression  of  the  staff?  1  was  attracted  to  Ashbury 
because  of  the  harmony  and  a  sense  of  really  wanting  to  be  part  of 
the  staff.  And  despite  any  difficulties  we've  had  this  year,  I  think  that 
sense  ofcommitment  and  caring  will  prevail,  dominate. 
What  is  your  impression  of  sports  at  Ashbury?  1  saw  no  more 
than  I  expected  -  and  I  expected  a  great  deal.  The  sports  seem  to  be 
in  harmony  with  the  aesthetic  spirit  of  the  school.  The  otherday  I 
was  watching  some  rugby,  and  I  watched  them  slamming  into  each 
other.  Thesearethesamekidsthatactsuchsensitivity  on  stage.  It's 
really  an  amazing  quality.. 

How  do  you  feel  about  school  uniforms?  I  have  no  really  strong 
feelings  about  any  uniform  changes.  It  is  something  different  for 
me.  but  it  seems  appropriate  to  the  culture  of  the  school.  Of  course, 
I'm  open  to  change  according  to  comfort  and  need. 
What  wereyourgoalsforthisyear?  Survival.  Next  year,  I  hope 
to  keep  extending  changes  within  the  program  to  promote  the  best 
in  student  learning,  subject  to  constant  review  and,  if  necessary, 
revision.  But  this  can't  be  done  in  isolation.  I've  been  working 
closely  with  Leslie  Lahey  and  Alex  Menzies.  They  have  been  very 
helpful.  It's  been  a  year  of  constant  assessment. 
What  was  the  funniest  event  this  year?  Instant  air  conditioning  at 
the  staff  Christmas  party. 

The  most  satisfying?  Watching  Grade  8  students  grow  as  writers. 
The  most  embarrassing?  My  three  injuries  in  a  row  syndrome. 
The  most  disappointing?  The  lack  of  respect  I've  seen  for  others' 
property. 

The  proudest?  Deciding  to  stay. 
The  most  frustrating?  The  lack  of  time. 

What  are  your  feelings  about  .lunior  .School  facilities?  The  class- 
room space  is  adequate,  but  we  lack  our  own  gym  and  computer  lab. 
Also  the  fad  that  some  of  the  staff  teach  in  both  junior  and  senior 
classes  makes  it  difficult  for  scheduling.  We've  had  to  run  staggered 
timetables  to  share  the  facil  ities.  What  is  too  bad  is  that  we  seem  to 
play  second  fiddle  to  the  senior  school  in  terms  of  facilities.  Mr. 
Napier  has  been  sensitive  to  this  -  there  has  been  clear  communica- 
tion about  it.  It  is  not  a  serious  problem,  but  I  am  sensitive  to  the 
staff's  concerns  about  it. 
Okay,  sir,  thanks  for  your  time. 
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Okay,  alright. 

Another  little  schizmo  that  yanks  my  attention  is  this  "Head  Buoy"  business. 
I  must  heard  it  at  least,  well,  a  bunch  a  times  since  I  been  on  this  case. 
"What  the  scuz  is  a  ^Head  Buoy'?"   I  asked  myself.   I  spent  three  days  inves- 
tigating various  marinas  in  the  Ottwa-Hell  region;  everyone  I  questioned 
laughed  in  my  face.   Get  this.   It  ain't  even  an  object.   It's  a  person.   A 
student,  no  less.   One  night  I  made  my  way  into  the  girls'  locker  room.   Dis- 
regarding the  fantastic  adrelatine  that  the  place  aroused  in  me,  I  continued 
the  search  in  professional  motter  operandum.   I  came  across  this.   Reading  it, 
I  became  enraged  beyond  human,  uh,  really  mad.   This  guy  don't  like  tuna.   My 
duckv  lives  for  tuna... 


¥V' 


INTERVIEW  WITH  ADRIAN  HAREWOOD  —  HEAD  BOY 


What  kind  of  \  ear  has  it  been  for  >  ou  and  the  school?  0\  eral  1 . 
aver\  good\ear.  lihink.  All  aspects  ot  the  school-athletic,  with  the 
successes  of  girls"  sports,  artistic,  there  was  the  art  show  and  the  play 
w  as  again  of  ven.  high  cal  iber.  academically  a  good  year  too.  As  far 
as  music  goes,  the  jazz  band  and  choir  w  ere  real  Is  super.  .And  there 
was  a  good  effort  put  in  for  the  fashion  show . 
You  mentioned  the  pla\.  Do_\ou  think  the  school  should  con- 
tinue w  ith  such  successful  but  controx  ersial  endea\  ors?  Defi- 
nitel>  >es.  It  \\asa\ery  powerful  pla\  due  to  the  utter  profession- 
alism of  Theatre  Ashbury.  The  content  of  the  play  was  maturely 
handled,  but  then,  vivid  portras  als  have  alw  ays  been  a  part  of  Mr. 
Simpson's  success  as  a  director.  His  approach  is  very  down  to  earth. 
Do  you  think  >  our  ideals  and  aspirations  are  the  same  as  when 
you  first  began  attending  Ashbury?  Ididnt  really  haveany  ideals 
or  aspirations  when  1  first  Nlarted  in  Grade  .^  at  .Ashbury.  .As  a  Grade 


13  student  1  was  looking  forward  to  finishing  the  \earb\  making 
sure  that  e\  er\  one  had  a  secure  sense  of  belonging.  I  u  anted  more 
in\  ol\  ement  in  house  competitions,  too.  But  back  then,  it  w  as  all 
just  going  to  school.  Like  anything  else,  it  was  just  beginning  at  a 
new  place. 

Similar.  I  suppose  to  what  it  "s  going  to  be  like  at  university  then. 
next  year?  Exactly.  Re-establishing  myself  for  the  person  I  am. 
Phil  ippe  Comeau  said  to  me  the  other  day  that  next  year  I  "m  going 
to  be  just  a  "zero". 

How  has  being  Head  Boy  affected  you  and  your  future?  It  was 
a  \er\  good  experience,  but  frankK  it  means  dick.  That's  a  crude 
expression,  but  one  Iin  going  to  use.  .Next  year  nobody  will  care  if 
I  w  as  Head  Boy  or  not.  I  really  enjoyed  being  here,  as  a  boarder, 
getting  to  know  so  may  people  from  so  many  different  backgrounds. 
Some  people  are  here  from  different  countries,  all  aw  a\  from  their 


parents.  Myboardingexperiencewasdifferent.  living  in  the  city  and 
boarding.  My  parents  live  right  out  in  Nepean,  and  while  1  talked  to 
them  over  the  phone  sometimes,  there  would  be  other  times  when  I 
didn't  for  a  while,  and  it  wasn't  that  I  'd  stopped  caring  about  them, 
just  that  I  was  so  caught  up  in  the  life  of  the  school. 
So  boarding  was  a  good  thing  for  you.  Is  it  a  necessary  facet  of 
your  position?  Do  you  think  you  would  have  benefited  from 
more  than  one  year?  Oh,  sure  it  was  important  to  board.  Every- 
thing you  do  is  so  closely  tied  with  the  school.  Boarding  here  gave 
me  a  chance  to  talk  to  a  lot  of  people.  Knowing  people  on  a  personal 
level.  That  sort  of  thing  really  interests  me.  Living  in  such  close 
quarters  with  everyone  -  the  idea  that  such  interactions  bring 
tolerance  and  an  understanding  of  both  yourself  and  of  others.  You 
see  extremes.  And  I  think  that  the  one  year  was  sufficient  for  the 
feeling.  I  mean,  at  home  you  get  up,  have  breakfast,  go  to  school  and 
you've  always  got  your  parents  at  home.  Boarding  prepared  me  also 
for,  well,  next  year  I'll  likely  be  in  residence,  and  while  a  lot  of 
peoplearegoing  totake  thatas"Hey.  I'm  finally  free"  and  maybe 
waste  a  lot  of  time,  I  will  have  already  dealt  w  ith  a  situation  I  ike  that 
where  I  had  more  responsibility.  So  the  one  year  was  enough.  1 
personally  matured  in  the  senseof  independence. 
What  was  the  highlight  of  the  year?  There  was  no  real  "highlight" 
of  the  year  but  there  were  some  great  moments.  Forme;  finishing 
my  I. B.  essay,  rugby,  "James  Brown" and  Halifax. 
What  kind  of  memories  are  you  taking  away?  What  kind  of 
memories  am  I  taking  away...  let  me  see...  math  classes  with  Mr. 
Discombe...  Lord  of  the  Flies...  desk-dumping  in  Grade  8...  Choir 
trips  all  over...  England,  Scotland,  across  Canada...  soccer  trips... 
late-night  pizza  eating...  my  room  being  trashed...  shaving  cream 
fights...  glass-eating  in  the  Amazon... 
Care  to  elaborate?  Well,  this  has  got  be  off  the  record,  but  uh,  ok 
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ries with  Karim  Al-Zand.  There  was  this  time  on  the  bus  once  and 
there  was  this  really  quite  obese  woman  on  the  bus  and  we  were 
laughing  at  her.  (This  was  in  theJunior  School...)  Andherdaughter 
happened  to  be  on  the  bus  or  something.  In  any  case,  the  school 
heard  about  it  and  all  the  Junior  School  boys  who  took  the  #  I  bus 
were  assembled  for  questioning.  They  narrowed  it  down  to  who  was 
on  the  bus  at  4:.^0  the  day  before,  and  that  left  only  Karim  and  I.  We 
were  severely. .. chastised  forthat. 

Did  you  ever  do  anything  really  rebellious?  Well,  it  depends  what 
you  mean  by  rebellious.  A  few  nights  ago  a  few  friends  and  I  stayed 
out  until  about  3  or  4  in  the  morning.  We  came  in  through  a  Junior 
School  window...  But  that  isn't  really  bad.  Uh...  there  are  all  the 
boarder  pranks,  like  stacking  picnic  tables  on  top  ofeach  other  and 
taking  goalie  nets  and  lining  them  up  in  the  parking  lot. 
Did  you  ever  do  anything  that  made  you  feel  really  foolish?  1.  .ih 
uh,  I  was  at  an  honorary  dinner  for  someone  who  was  going  away. 
It  was  pretty  formal.  Someone  said  something  that  made  me  laugh 

sohard  1 

Sort  of  like  spitting  out  your  drink  through  your  nose,  then? 
Yeah.  Exactly. 

In  10 or  20 years,  what  person  or  conversation  will  you  remem- 
ber most?  There  are  quite  a  few.  Probably  the  one  I  will  remember 
most  is  one  I  had  with  Pat  O'Connor  on  the  boat  cruise  last  year. 
About  life  in  general.  And  his  basic  advice  to  me  was  to  be  myself. 
Another  was  a  very  long  talk  I  had  with  Mr.  Niles.  It  was  a  very 
friendly  conversation,  I'll  remember  it  for  a  long  time.  Theresa  too. 
But  it's  probably  Pat  O'Connor  I'll  remember  most. 


What  kind  of  advice  would  you  give  to  next  year's  Head  Boy? 

Well,  1  suppose  it's  sort  of  cliche  but  to  be  yourself.  I  talked  about 

this  a  lot  in  the  House  Captain's  report,  actually. 

Whatdoyou  think  ofthe  idea  of  Head  Boy  and  HeadCJirl?  Do 

you  think  your  duties  are  best  kept  for  one  individual  or  could 

theybeshared?  Orwhataboul  Head  Boy  OR  Head  (Jirl?  Well, 

I  think  that  it  could  w  ork  out  as  ajoint  effort,  but  1  think  that  it  should 

be  based  on  whether  a  candidate  has  the  support  ofthe  student  body 

and  the  staff,  not  on  whether  it  is  a  boy  or  girl.  As  for  the  general  idea 

oftherebeingaHeadGirl,  I  can  see  it.  Yeah,  I  can  see  it  happening. 

What  is  the  most  important  tradition  ofthe  school,  the  one  you'd 

hate  to  see  go?  A  lotof  people  may  disagree,  but  I  think  I'd  have 

to  say  Chapel.  There's  been  a  lot  of  people  who  think  that  there  aren't 

enough  religious  people  in  the  school  to  keep  it  going.  I  mean  some 

days  you'll  just  sleep  in  because  you  don't  want  to  bother.  But  the 

school  is  based  largely  on  tradition  and  if  you  don't  have  that,  what 

do  you  have?  And  the  ideaof  starting  every  day  with  something  so 

authoritarian-  filing  in,  standing  up,  sitting  down,  standing  up  and 

filing  out  really  doesn't  appeal  to  everybody.  But  it's  an  important 

part  ofthe  school,  and  I  'd  hate  to  see  an  end  of  Chapel.  The  uniforms 

too,  they  give  people  something  to  identify  with  the  school.  They  're 

very  important. 

Do  you  like  tuna?  Yes.  Yes  I  do.  Do  you? 

Yes,  but  that  is  irrelevant,  we  are  talking  about  you.  Ask  me  if 

I'm  a  carrot. 

No  because  I  know  you  aren't,  so  it  would  be  pointless  to  ask. 

What's  your  favorite  kind  of  food?   Hmm.    I  like  just  about 

everything. 

I  see.  Do  you  like  dogs?  Dogs? 

Yes.  Are  you  a  dog  person?  No.  Not  a  dog  person.  Ask  me  if  I'm 

a  cat  person. 

Are  you  a  cat  person?  No. 

Oh.  This  has  sort  of  deteriorated,  hasn't  it?  Yes,  I  suppose. 

OK.  Let's  stop. 


HOUSE  SYSTEM 


Breakthrough  majorem  tonight.   Four  guys:   Alexander,  Connaught,  Woollcombe 
and  New.   I  searched  high  and  far,  near  and  up,  close  and  egg,  duck,  but 
couldn't  locate  even  one  of  these  cats.   I  had  a  zit  in  my  left  nostril.   At 
the  moment  of  climax,  when  the  puss  erupted  in  St.  Helen's,  remonishence,  it 
hit  me,  as  the  rejectamenta  hit  the  mirror,  like  a  wall  of  cankered  jetsam. 
They  ain't  people,  they're  cells.  House  System  they  call  it.  Don't  kid  your- 
self, this  is  no  friendly.   In  fact,  it's  a  zoomorph  of  the  entire  world  be- 
hind the  irun  curtain.   It  has  all  the  elements  of  China,  power  struggle,  vio- 
lence on  the  field  and  off.   Just  look  at  these  write-ups.   It  ain't  pretty. 
I'm  scared.   I  need  my  ducky. 


ASHBVRIAN'S  QUESTIONS  TO  HOUSE  CAPTAINS 

House  Captains 

Alexander —  Mike  Sheehan 

Connaught  —  Trushar  Patel 

Woollcombe  —  Adrian  Harewood 

New  —  Dominique  Groulx 


Who  is  your  most  unusual  house  member? 

Alexander:  Anthony  Capello.  A  man  capable  of  monologuing 
at  length  on  any  given  subject,  any  titne.  anywhere. 
Connauiiht:  Jay  Ferguson  is  a  credit  to  house  spirit  -  when  he  is 
around.  Busy  with  drama  and  the  school  play,  he  can  be  seen  dra- 
matically arriving  on  the  scene.  His  flamboyant  actions  reflect 
on  his  unusual  character. 

New:  There  is  no  single  one.  There  is  however:  the  Grade  9  Ste- 
venson, Rushforth,  McElligott,  Currie  Consultation  Crew,  Jeff 
and  Andrew  in  Grade  10,  Grade  11  represented  by  Saad's 
unusual  excuses.  Grade  1 2  w  ith  Nadya's  "Shoeshine,  Bake  Sale 
and  CD  Raffle"  posters  and  Wayne's  attendance,  and  Anally. 
Grade  1 3  is  Grade  1 3  with  its  endless  homefomi  discussions  and 
chapel  evasions. 

Woollcombe:  Nathalie  Zenny  -  At  times  she  may  seem  quiet,  re- 
served, but  during  competition  is  a  wild,  uncontrollable,  scream- 
ing vociferous,  loud,  piercing  mad  dog.  Tremendous,  incessant 
spirit.  She  becomes  a  transformed  woman. 

Capture  your  house's  spirit  in  one  word: 

Alexander:  Volitional  -  The  power  of  using  the  will. 
Connaiii^ht:  Conservative. 
New:  New.  (For  New  and  improved). 
Woolkomhc:  MADDOGS 

Who  is  your  house  named  after,  and  what  would  they  think 
of  their  namesake  today? 

Alexander:  Alexander  the  Great.  And  he'd  probably  be  de- 
pressed about  how  all  the  land  he  conquered  around  Rockcliffe 
for  Ashbury  had  been  sold  off  to  foreign  countries. 
Connaifi^hl:  William  Connaught  -  he  would  be  honoured,  but 
would  want  students  to  know  more  about  him,  i.e.  who  he  was. 
what  his  importance  to  the  school  was. 

New:  Our  house  is  named  after  Newperman  who  can  leap  from 
4th  to  1  St  place  in  a  single  bound,  fly  faster  than  a  speeding  bullet. 
Hismotto  is  truth,  honour  and  justice:  The  Ashburian  Way.  We 
call  it  New  House  for  short  becau.se  even  when  it  looks  like  we're 
down,  we  get  up  and  fight:  We  are  the  New  generation,  preparing 
for  take-off. 

Woollcombe:  Cannon  Woollcombe  -  founder  and  first  Head- 
master of  Ashbury  College.  He  would  feel  very  proud,  happy 
and  feel  "personally  fulfllled"  in  the  sense  that  the  house  had 
lived  up  to  his  own  high  ideals. 

What  was  your  most  frustrating  /  satisfying  moment  about 
being  House  Captain? 

Alexander:  Frustrating — living  with  New  House  leading  the 
standings;  Satisfying — winning  inter-house  Track  and  Field 
Day.  Oh  indeed! 

Connaitfiht:  Frustrating — trying  toget  house  teams  togetherand 
trying  to  fill  out  this  dumb  form.  Satisfying — passing  on  my  cap- 
taincy to  next  year's  house  head. 


New:  Frustrating — trying  to  motivate  86  students  to  do  some- 
thing that  none  of  them  wants  to  do  (because  "someone"  decided 
it  was  to  be).  Satisfying — proving  that  New  House  will  no 
longer  be  last  in  everything,  winning  soccer  games  in  snow, 
winning  the  swim  meet,  helping  needy  families,  hosting  success- 
ful events,  i.e.  casino  night. 

Woollcombe:  Frustrating — having  ideas  and  trying  to  organize 
CERTAIN  events  and  being  unsuccessful.  Satisfying — seeing 
the  house  come  together  after  house  competitions. 

What  was  the  most  surprising  moment  after  your  appoint- 
ment last  June? 

Alexander:  The  instant  realization  that  I  had  stumbled  upon  'pie- 
a-prefect"  at  Lac  Philippe  when  a  cream-covered  Wendy 
MacPherson  charged  me,  amis  outstretched,  screaming  strange 
incomprehensible  war  cries.  Living  nightmare.  No  joke. 
New:  Pulling  offthe  Christmas  fund-raising.  To  organize  all  the 
fund-raising,  shoeshines,  CD  raffle,  bake  sale  -  to  raise  $700  for 
food,  presents,  clothes  and  toys  for  Ave  needy  families  and  get 
everyone  in  the  house  to  participate  in  some  way  -  Santa  shop- 
committee;  but  mostly  to  get  full  baskets  ready  in  time. 
Woollcombe:  Watching  the  perennially  last  Woollcombe  House 
Cross  Country  Running  Team  come  in  first. 

Would  you  recommend  any  changes  to  the  prefectorial 
system? 

Alexander:  Not  really,  no.  I've  been  pretty  happy  with  things 
this  year.  I  can  only  suggest  that  the  school  give  prefects  their 
own  coffee  maker.  Ashbury  coffee  is  no  privilege,  believe  me. 
Flavored  carbon  -  yum. 

Connaiifiht:  It's  too  bad  we  aren't  capable  of  getting  more 
influential  input  as  students,  i.e.  more  involvement  with  the  rest 
of  the  school. 

New:  Unfortunately,  sometimes  some  excellent  leaders  are 
overlooked  because  of  seniority  (i.e.  well,  he  hasn't  been  here 
long  enough )  or  because  they  are  not  flamboyant  or  very  obvious 
choices  to  everyone.  Some  students  have  great  leadership 
possibilities  but  aren't  given  the  chance.  It  would  be  a  good  idea 
for  prefects  to  be  sent  on  leadership  training/courses  as  other 
schools  do.  These  courses  give  good  techniques  and  training  in 
organizing  activities,  managing,  fundraising,  discipline  and  a 
fresh  view  on  how  to  do  things  differently.  Society  is  changing, 
and  so  are  students,  and  so  must  teaching  methods. 
Woollcombe:  Prefects,  I  think,  should  be  given  classrooms  or 
form  rooms  to  be  responsible  for.  They  should  also  have  more 
contact  with  the  Junior  School. 

Any  advice  or  warnings  to  next  year's  crop  of  House  Cap- 
tains? 

Alexander:  As  House  Captain,  I  found  that  I  often  attempted  to 
do  a  lot  of  things  myself,  without  asking  for  help  from  friends  and 


fellow  prefects.  In  some  cases  its  best  not  to  get  too  much 
input.  That  can  complicate  things.  But  whenever  possible  get 
some  help,  it  can  make  things  much  easier  for  you.  And  watch 
out  for  Track  and  Field  day.  We're  talking  about  a  massive 
task  in  organization.  Major. 

Coniuutiiht:  The  coffee's  not  all  it's  cracked  up  to  be.  And 
don " t  forget  about  the  "Prefects'  Common  Room"  -  it  "s  a  haven 
in  times  of  stress. 

New:  You'll  need  a  good  dose  of  patience  and  perseverance. 
-  some  kids  are  live  nightmares  -  try  to  be  consistent,  enthusi- 
astic and  keep  your  sense  of  humour;  don't  take  yourself  too 
seriously. 

WOolkonihc:  Be  consistent  throughout  the  wholes  ear.  Don't 
bum  yourself  out  trying  to  be  everything  to  all  people.  Dele- 
gate responsibility.  Tr\  and  get  some  of  the  younger  members 
of  your  house  to  feel  that  they  are  vital  components  of  it.  Try 
to  get  input  and  ideas  from  a  wide  range  of  sources  in  your 
house.  Try  to  get  everyone  involved  in  house  business.  If 
people  dtm't  feel  a  part  of  the  house,  then  they  will  not  care 
what  happens  to  it.  Talk  to  people:  get  involved. 

Would  you  suggest  any  new  events  to  add  to  house  compe- 
titions? 

Alexander:  1  v\  ould  like  to  see  an  alpine  ski  event,  and  perhaps 
squash  also.  These  sports  have  been  quite  popular  at  the  school 
over  the  past  few  years.  I  hope  house  skit  competitions 
continue.  Though  difficult  to  organize,  they're  definitely 
worth  the  effort.  And  vote  against  the  proposed  horse  polo 
competitions.  Too  tough  on  the  field. 
Connauiilir:  House  basketball!!!  Hou.se  golf?  House  softball. 
New:  There  is  too  much  emphasis  put  on  sports.  Not 
everyone's  interest  lies  there,  and  non-athletes  often  feel  left 
out  because  they  feel  as  though  they  do  not  contribute  to  the 
house.  That  is  why  we  tried  house  skits  -  unfortunately,  this 
is  almost  impossible  to  judge  as  would  music  competitions. 
But  in  the  Junior  School  they  have  managed  to  incorporate 
drama,  music,  intelligence  and  effort  into  house  points,  (i.e. 
for  ever)  one  in  effort,  one  point  goes  to  the  house,  for  every 
85  per  cent  or  above,  one  point  goes  to  the  house,  for  every 
student  in  the  band,  one  point  goes  to  the  house,  for  every 
student  in  the  play,  one  point  goes  lo  the  house.)  This  way,  a 
non-athlete  could  help  his/lier  house  out  u  ith  his/her  talents 
and  skills,  and  not  those  designated  important  by  the  school. 
WOollcimihc:  "Reach  for  the  Top"  competition,  public  speak- 
ing, debating  contests,  perhaps  more  fun  non-athletic  compe- 
titions in  which  the  whole  house  could  participate,  i.e.  "fun 
days",  house  music  (singing)  competitions. 

Would  you  approach  thejob  of  house  captaincy  differently 
if  you  could  do  it  over  again? 

Alexander:  Not  really.  House  Captains  are  only  students  after 
all,  which  means  the  best  the\  can  do  is  stumble  from  one  task 
to  another,  all  the  while  maintaining  an  "I'm  prepared  and 
organized  and  have  been  for  weeks  now"  appearance.  Just  do 
your  best,  and  don't  leave  things  too  late.  And  don't  ever  hope 
to  have  a  neat  final  house  entry  sheet  for  even  the  most  simple 
events.  It  won't  happen. 

New:  Yes.  I  think  I  realized  that  one  person  cannot  do 
everything,  no  matter  how  much  of  a  perfectionist  one  might 
be.  When  surrounded  by  such  an  incredible  team  as  I  was,  I 
would  delegate  more,  not  try  to  control  everything. 


Connaiiiiln:  1  wouldn't. 

Woollcomhe:    I'd  take  control  of  the  house  —  enough  of  the 

Osstroom  stuff.  I  should've  d'un  t'all. 

Do  you  sense  strong  competition  between  the  houses  at  all  the 
grade  levels,  or  one  more  than  another? 

Alexander:  Competition  seemed  healthy  all  around. 
Connaiisihi:  The  younger  grades  are  less  involved/enthusiastic 
than  the  higher  grades:  especially  9  and  10.  More  involvement 
should  be  stressed:  and  stress  fun! 

New:  1  think  as  the  time  has  gone  by,  house  competitiveness  has 
decreased  somewhat.  Students  have  other  interests  and  school 
plays  less  of  an  important  part  in  their  lives.  New  students  and 
younger  grades  — 9  and  1 0  —  seem  to  have  a  harder  time  getting 
used  to  the  idea  of  house  competitions.  Those  with  the  most 
enthusiasm  usually  come  from  the  Junior  School  or  are  good 
athletes.  Some  students  told  me  that  they  feel  that  house 
competitions  are  stupid  and  tasteless  -  usually  they  don't  contrib- 
ute because  the\  are  not  sports  stars.  But  this  year.  New  House 
went  out  to  prove  something  to  everyone:  something  they 
already  knov\  -  that  w  hen  we  try,  we  can  make  a  difference. 

Describe  each  other's  houses  w  ith  the  best  insult  and  the  best 
compliment  you  can. 

Alexander  ta  Woolhomhe:  .'\n\one  who  has  seen  Woollcombe 
members  walking  about  with  bloated  heads  will  tell  you  that  the 
hou.se  has  a  bit  of  an  ego  problem.  Woollcombe's  favorite  con- 
versation topic  is  itself.  One  must,  however,  sympathize.  After 
all,  what  have  they  got?  Dining  hall  food,  late  leave  and  each 
other.  That'snot  much  in  the  way  of  moral  substance.  Whocan 
blame  them  for  pretending  they've  got  everything?  They've  got 
spirit  though. ..I'll  give  them  that  much. 

Alexander  to  New:  New  House  is  like  a  baby  desperate  to  get  out 
of  its  crib.  The  house  had  moments  w  hen  it  felt  it  just  might  have 
become  a  legitimate  contender  for  the  shield,  but  its  false  sense 
of  security  was  quickly  put  into  perspective  by  a  sunny  track  and 
field  day.  Oh.  it's  magical! 

Alexander  to  Connaught:  Connaught  house  has  long  distin- 
guished itself  as  possessing  a  healthy  conservative  humility. 
They  must,  however,  draw  a  line  between  conservation  and 
unobservable.  We  still  like  them  though.  No  one  can  accuse 
them  of  arrogance. 

Connaught  to  New:  Nice  name!!!  Impressive  charity  work. 
Connaught  to  Woolleomhc:  Great  house  spirit. 
New  to  Connaught:   Everyone  has  to  call  it  C-house  because 
none  of  them  can  spell  Connaught. ..There  is  an  understated  air 
about  them  (they're  probably  all  afraid  of  Mr.  Niles), 
New  to  Woollcomhe:   Loud  and  obnoxious. ..but  without  them 
Ashbury  would  be  dead  after  6  p.m.   They  think  that  without 
them  there  is  no  Ashbury:  but  all  day  students  feel  .sorry  for  them 
-  eating  fried  food  wearing  shirts  w  ith  collars. 
New  to  Alexander:  A  for  animals  -  a  lot  of  hot  air  but  not  much 
substance. ..but  some  of  them  know  how  to  keep  the  school  on 
their  toes  and  smiling. 

Woollcomhe  to  Alexander:  Nice  track  meet.  Good  rugby 
team. ..No  Wilson  shield.  And:  If  you  had  a  horn  Mike,  you'd 
blow  it  too. 

Woollcomhe  lo  New:   Good  spirit.    Nice  compact  disc  raffle: 
TOO  BAD  A  MAD  DOG  WON  IT.  No  Wilson  Shield...  and, 
thanks  for  coming  out,  Dom  Coulson. 
Woollcomhe  to  Connaught:  No  Wilson  Shield!   Ha. 


>»  .r    ■      i3* 


Christmas  Lips 

Lissa  Beauchamp  I2N 

Picture  this: 

fields  -  autumn  fields 

first  snowfall 

fallow  fields  still  sticking  hay  out  of  the  snow. 

grey-blue  sky  before  dawn; 

there'll  be  more  snow  today. 

And  she's  walking 
soft  and  smiling 
through  the  fields 
my  mind's  eye  sees  her  eyes 
green  and  yellow  and  black  as  night 
her  hair  long  -  dark  brown  earth  colour 
follows  her  wherever  she  goes 
her  face  clear  and  open  -  red  cheeks 

But  never  as  red  as  those  Christmas  lips 
red  as  blood,  pink  too 
shinins  and  smilins 

laughing  at  herself  as  she  slips  on  the  ice 
laughing  at  you 

at  problems 

at  sorrow  and  misery 

She's  felt  them  all,  you  know 

that's  why  she's  no  longer  afraid; 
she  is  able  to  laugh 

and  rage 

and  laugh  again. 

Can  you?. 


Flight  of  fantasy 

Paul  Sheehan  ISA 

Flight  of  fantasy 

into  the  hopeful  assurance 

skidding  from  experience 

through  the  soul 

through  a  whole 

of  reality 

into  a  timeless  existence 

that  encircles  the  heart 

Forever 

a  boundless  insistence 

enclosed  in  why  you  are 

Forever. 


Vanessa  Riddell  1 IW 


Blind  Eve 

Mike  Slieehan  J3A 

Crystal  women  on  paper. 

Through  the  silent  eyes  of  the  camera  lens 

On  the  shielding  ink  of  print. 

Men's  lustrous  fantasy  women. 

Dreamlike  and  heavenly. 

A  sheltered  image  shattered  by  an  opened 

mouth. 
Like  an  unveiled  caper. 

Pink  candy  floss  women. 

Sweet  and  pretty. 

Taunting  the  drooling  mouths  of 

searching  men. 
Promising  the  taste  of  succulence, 
Falsely. 
One  mild  taste. 
The  savour  of  sweet  nothing. 

Too  few  the  clear  sighted. 
content  with  life  and  self. 
Pale  eyes  gaze  with  envy  the 

magazine  girls. 
To  whom  they  look  up  to. 

under  false  reasoning. 
Their  happiness  lacks  the 

stares  of  young  men, 
whose  fogged  eyes  do  not  readily 

see  inside. 
Blind  to  care. 

Interest  is  lost 

In  the  blurred  image  of  an 

unpolished  body. 
No  seeker  searches  inside 
To  find  the  hidden  truth 
Buried  skin  deep. 

A  screen 

Of  superficial  perfectness. 
Dropped  hard  between  real 
women  and  real  men. 
Leaving  no  hope  for  touch. 


Jennifer  Nash  I3W 


Dinosaur  Story 

Text  and  drawing  by  Daniel  Suh  5 A 


The  mother  tyrannosaur  had  laid  her  eggs.  Some  days  later  they 
had  hatched.  Rex  was  the  biggest  baby  of  the  whole  litter.  Their 
mother  carried  them  in  her  jaws  to  a  new  nest.  At  first  the  babies 
fed  on  insects  and  then  on  meat  the  mother  regurgitated  for  them. 
One  day  a  hungry  Troodon  discovered  the  nest.  Rex  squeaked 
and  fled  from  the  nest  into  the  forest.  The  hungry  Troodon 
chased  him  far  until  Rex  turned  and  faced  his  foe.  The  two  fought 
nastily  but  Rex  bit  the  Troodon  hard  on  the  neck.  At  last  the 
dinosaur  fell  down  and  lay  still  with  its  neck  broken.  Rex  had 
won  but  he  had  lost  some  teeth  in  the  fight.  He  ate  some  of  the 
flesh  and  left  for  the  nest.  When  he  returned  he  found  that  his 
mother  had  taken  the  babies  and  joined  her  herd,  bound  for 
another  area.  Rex  searched  about  for  the  herd  but  he  never  saw 
his  family  again.  After  feeding  himself  lizards  and  small  ani- 
mals, soon  he  grew  to  10  feet  long. 

On  his  way  searching  for  food  Rex  smelled  blood.  Following 
the  scent  he  came  across  the  carcass  of  the  Centrosaurus  that  had 
drowned  and  been  washed  up.  Rex  ate  hungrily  and  had  finished 
nearly  the  whole  carcass  by  daybreak.  Soon  he  grew  to  39  feet 
in  length.  He  could  now  hunt  larger  prey. 

On  his  way  to  the  lake  in  search  of  prey.  Rex  saw  a  herd  of 
Almosaurs.  Some  distance  away  was  a  young  one,  all  on  its  own. 
It  was  busy  eating  fig  leaves.  Rex  rushed  forward.  His  clawed 
feet  tore  into  the  Almosaur's  hide  and  his  dagger  sharp  teeth  sank 
into  its  neck.  The  Almosaurus  bellowed  in  pain  and  lashing  its 
tail,  fell  to  the  ground.  Rex  gorged  himself.  The  rest  of  the  herd 
galloped  away  in  panic. 

Rex  was  now  fully  grown.  He  was  50  feet  long  and  20  feet  tall. 
His  legs  were  long  and  perfect  for  running.  Rex  was  1 5  years  old 
and  ready  to  mate.  One  day  he  came  across  a  young  female. 
Slowly  he  approached  her  and  they  mated.  The  two  went  into  the 
forest  together. 

Soon  Rex's  mate  laid  her  eggs  and  after  a  while  babies  hatched 
out  of  the  eggs.  Their  parents  took  them  away  in  their  jaws  to  a 


safe  spot.  Soon  the  babies  grew  old  enough  to  be  left  alone.  Rex 
and  his  mate  went  off  on  their  own  again.  Suddenly,  one  evening 
there  was  a  crack  of  lightning.  The  whole  forest  was  on  fire. 
Dinosaurs,  birds,  ran  for  their  lives.  Rex  and  his  mate  splashed 
into  the  lake. 

They  swam  into  deep  water  and  paddled  across  the  lake  to  a 
safe  place.  The  Duckbills  and  Sauropods  feasted  on  the  water 
plants.  For  Rex  and  his  mate  there  was  no  problem,  the  plant 
eaters  were  exhausted  and  they  feasted  on  a  homed  dinosaur, 
Torosaurus. 

The  land  soon  became  green,  but  not  for  long.  A  great  drought 
occurred  not  long  after  the  fire.  With  no  water  many  of  the  plants 
soon  died.  The  flowering  plants  were  still  alive  but  were 
poisonous  to  the  plant-eating  dinosaurs  so  many  left  the  valley 
to  search  for  new  valleys.  The  two  tyrannosaurs  left  too  with  a 
small  pack  of  their  own  kind. 

Many  dinosaurs  in  the  pack  died  of  disease  and  hunger.  The 
pack  dwindled.  Rex  and  his  mate  grew  thin  as  they  crossed  the 
great  desert.  There  were  no  other  dinosaurs  near  by  to  hunt.  Rex 
and  his  mate  were  in  danger  of  death  very  badly  and  would  have 
died  if  they  made  it  to  the  new  valley  a  few  days  later.  As  soon 
as  they  made  it  there  they  made  an  onslaught  on  a  herd  of 
Boneheads. 

The  two  meat  eaters  soon  grew  fat  again.  It  rained  very  much 
and  food  was  plentiful.  Together  they  chased  a  large  Lam- 
beosaurus  into  the  lake.  While  his  mate  got  on  its  back  and  tore 
it  open  Rex  grabbed  its  neck  and  held  it  under  water  until  it 
drowned.  They  hunted  together  many  times,  getting  older. 

At  last  their  time  came.  Rex  and  his  mate  lay  down  on  the 
ground.  Nearby  a  nest  of  Tyrannosaurs  began  to  hatch.  Hungry 
Pterosaurs  swooped  down  but  a  lash  of  Rex's  tail  alarmed  them 
and  they  flew  away.  Rex  and  his  mate  closed  their  eyes.  They 
never  woke  up. 


Eyes 

Richard  Carter  13A 

Wield  those  ice-cold  shards 

of  intelligent  iris  and  pupil,  which  gore 

the  heart  as  they  pierce  private  yards 

and  gardens  and  tear  them  more  and  more. 

Use  them  well  like  spears  so  sharp 
which  damage  and  burn  so  lustily; 
play  upon  the  truth  of  this  beating  harp: 
the  weaker  which  desires  chastity. 

Slay  with  them  that  never  cease 
to  force  the  truth,  let  all  be  known; 
how  strange  that  truth's  not  always  peace, 
for  nau2ht  is  left  to  call  our  own. 


Burning  Sun 

JeffBrantiugham  13C 

Her  voice  was  like  a  revelation  from  the  sky 

The  sparkle  of  the  new  stars  had  finally  caught  my  eye 

They  say  among  death  among  life 

And  she  walked  it  like  the  edse  of  a  knife. 


Man  With  Pins 

Jennifer  Nash  13W 

1 

^^^Hjj^H 

The  Book 

Rajii  Riiparelia  7C 

Hey  you  with  all  that  knowledge 

please  give  it  to  me! 

You've  been  so  many  places 

filled  with  excitement  and  glee. 

And  you  have  lots  of  things  to  tell 

what's  after  the  sea? 

Stretch  your  covers 

curve  your  pages. 

tell  all  your  secrets 

for  today  I'm  courageous. 

To  read  what  you  know 

to  read  where  you  go 

would  be  an  honour  to  me. 

so  come  on  book 

let  me  place  your  knowledge  in  me. 


Buddha 

Nadya  McElUgott  12N 


/VKXmcpK  ft 6^ 


The  Erotic  Eruption 

By  Richard IndeiMick  12C 


Gale  force  winds  pushing  the  cresting 
waves  towards  the  abandoned  beach; 

coconut  palm  trees  swaying  frantically 
back  and  forth; 

impetuous  rain  pelted  into  the  steam\ 
sand; 

pulsing  heat  driven  across  the  naked 
beach; 

tropical  birds  enveloped  b\  the  probing 
winds. 

The  thunder  cracking  towards  the  small 
island. 

Its  inhabitants  escaping  for  shelter 
in  their  small  tin  shacks,  while  the  vacationers 
watch  and  enjoy  this  terror  of  nature. 


The  Seasons  Abode 

Jason  Spotsw'ood  12 A 

Shimmering  rays  sparkled 
Cresting  waves  rolled 
Attacking  the  beach  relentlessly. 

One  digressed  after  long  hours 

Only  to  appear  shortly. 

The  other  continued  the  fight 

Retreating,  but  always  returning. 
Long  summer  days 
Hot  summer  nights 
And  forever  onto  etemitv. 


Nude  Orgy  —  Bronze 

Jennifer  Nash  13W 


The  Literary  Sophisticate 

Rebecca  Saudiford  ION 

I  am  surrounded  by 

The  creative  infertility 

Of  others. 

Are  all  so  emotionally  shallow  that  they 

Flounder  so  piteously 

In  my  Sea  of  Thought? 


Newspaper 

Rosanne  Kang  ISC 


Vast  Limitless  Desert 

Stefaua  Pecker  I3N 


A  vast  limitless  desert  shifts  with  the  hot  winds,  while  blistering  heat  of  the  Saharan  sun  pounds  down  on  the  sparse, 
withered  vegetation.  There  is  no  motion  in  this  arid,  barren  land,  except  for  the  continual  waving  of  the  sand. 

The  winds  gather  momentum  and  raise  the  sands  swirling  into  the  air.  From  the  distance,  a  heavy,  black  cloud  of  dust 
approaches.  As  it  draws  nearer,  shapes  of  skeletal,  bent  bodies  become  apparent. 

Masses  of  weary  beings  plod  forward,  on  and  on.  some  carrying  children,  some  supporting  others.  The  bodies  blend 
in  a  sea  of  darkness  where  only  white  feverish  eyes  are  visible,  burning  with  pain  and  torment.  Other  eyes,  blank  with 
acceptance,  soon  close,  leaving  yet  another  path  marker. 

The  winds  gain  fury  and  gather  the  dusts  into  a  storm,  enveloping  the  mass  in  a  cloud  of  stinging  white. 


The  Future  Farmers'  Picnic 

Stephen  Heidemaun  7C 


Future  Fanners  pick  the  spot. 
Fill  the  jugs  and  fill  the  pots. 

Fat.  old  farmers  can  come  too. 

The\  \\  atch  the  cows  and  hear  them  moo. 

Fat.  old  fanners  want  some  lunch. 
One  hour  after  they've  eaten  brunch. 

Felicia.  Flora,  and  Fanny  come. 
Ring  the  bell  and  beat  the  drum. 

Here's  Freddy.  Felix,  and  Frankie  too. 
They  open  bottles  and  stir  the  stew. 

Phil  and  Fay  and  Francis  run. 
Frolic  in  the  noon-day  sun. 

Hey.  Phil  and  Fay  and  Francis  too. 
Find  some  work  that  you  can  do. 

Forty  farmers  all  in  line. 
Young  and  old  are  feeling  fine. 

Feed  their  faces,  find  some  shade. 
Into  their  dreams  they  slowly  fade. 


Cow  Picture 

Caroline  Greenwood  IOC 


Untitled 

Peter  Hind  12W 


I  am  a  humorous  guy.   I  knows  dis.   Strutting  though  downtown  streets,  all  the 
cats  that  I  pass  are  pointing  at  moi  and  howling.   Obliviously  I'm  a  comic 
genius.   What  waffled  me  was  mon  discovery  of  a  "humour"  file.   Could  the 
kneeohfites  of  Vladimir  I-lick  Lemmin  aspewer  to  the  heights  of  comedy?   Will 
jappery  fall  heplessly  into  the  hands  of  the  pink-pupil?   Will  Ducky  survive? 
Flipping  through  the  file,  what  really  yanked  my  gitch,  and  reeled  Ducky  into 
planet-stricken  e jerkulation,  was  dis: 


Lost  in  the  forest 

Lost  in  time 

I  see  a  big  duck. 

—  Jay  Ferguson  13C 

Had  we  been  discovered?   Was  the  jig  up?   I 
started  to  panic.   My  left  nostril  began  to 
twitch,  and  ooze  somewhat.   I  grabbed  my  wallet 
size  portrait  of  Dick  Tracey,  and  my  pro  compo- 
sure ebbed  slowly  back,  while  the  ooze  ebbed 
slowly  slower:   I  picked  up  the  file  again,  and 
discovered  this:  A  DASH  OF  MERRIMENT  TO  GO  WITH 
YOUR  CUCUMBER,  TUNA  AND  WATERCRESS  SANDWICHES. 


'ff^^m 


Mike  Valiquette  lOA  and  Mike  Quaming  1 IW 


The  Monday  Morning  Assembly 

Barh  Groot  and  Wendy  Macplierson  J3W 


Prefect:  STAAAAND  UP!!! 


Prefects  (singing): 


That's  right!   You  heard  us  correctly. 
He"ll  be  right  in  directly, 
the  King. ..the  King. ..the  King... 
of  our  school!! 


Mr.  Napier:  Thani<  you.  I  would  just  like  to  say  that  we  have  had  a  promising  start  to  the  month  of  November  and  we 
hope  that  all  students  are  adjusting  well.  Industry  grades  for  this  four  day  week  will  be  distributed  after  Christmas, 
hopefull)  before  Spring  Break.  This  afternoon  \  ou  v\  ill  receive  your  industry,  grades  for  the  week  of  September  twelfth 
to  the  sixteenth.  Please  bring  them  home  and  have  them  signed  by  both  of  your  parents,  your  grandparents  and  by  your 
great  uncle  on  your  father's  side.  Return  them  to  your  form  master  within  twenty-four  hours  or  you  will  have  a  5: 15 
appointment  at  the  guillotine.  Thank  You.  !Vlr.  Niles... 

Mr.  Niles:  1  understand  that  a  few  Ashburians  feel  that  they  are  above  the  industry  grade  signing  format.  If  you  are 
lacking  in  great  uncles  just  simply  bring  in  a  signed  affidavit  from  the  Supreme  Court  stating  this  fact  and  we  will  not 
pursue  any  further  action.  Remember  to  keep  your  bloody  noses  to  the  grindstone. 

I  was  walking  Fred  down  the  road  the  other  day.  quietly  minding  my  own  business,  when  suddenly  this  woman  jumped 
out  of  the  front  door  of  her  house  on  Ashbury  Lane  screaming  complaints  at  me.  Apparently  several  dozen  Ashburians 

r-  'v^K^^^^^M'^v  T^WT^^W  v\  ere  found  outside  of  her  second  storey  \\  indow  sitting  in  a  tree  having  a 

_MmJ^K^^^t^^^,^J^L.     jL^  puff.    1  will  be  damned  if  this  happens  again!    We  have  a  reputation  to 

uphold,  dammit!  Tm  talking  to  those  students,  and  they  know  who  they 
are.  You  pays  your  dues  and  you  takes  your  chances!  OFF  WITH  THEIR 
HEADS!!!   Let  this  be  a  lesson  to  all  of  you. 

The  fire  drill  last  Friday  afternoon  went  off  fairly  well.  Just  remember 
this:  It  is  not  a  bloody  Sunday  stroll.  People  get  killed  in  fires,  believe  it 
or  not!  Now.  we  were  up  to  38  seconds  on  Friday.  Let's  see  if  we  can  pick 
up  the  pace  a  bit.  eh? 

I  would  just  like  to  make  a  brief  mention  about  the  football  game  played 
against  Bishop's  Thursday  afternoon.  We  were  defeated  marginally  but 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^  we  felt  that  a  test  for  muscle  producing  anabolic  steroids  was  necessary  due 

fe         ^^^^^^^^^^^  i  tothefactthatthey  switched  water  bottles  at  halftime.  Sure  enough,  a  large 

Vf  ^^^^^K.^tfi^^^B  majorit\  of  these  ruffians  tested  positively  for  the  illegal  honnone.  hence 

justifying  our  sense  of  superiority.  Thank  You. 

Mr  Anderson:  Please  keep  your  sports  announcements  as  long  winded  as 
possible.  Thank  you. 

Student:  The  curling  team,  compromised  onlv  of  myself,  made  a  brilliant 
win  over  Ridgemont  Wednesda)  afternoon.  We  tly  to  Argentina  next 
weekend  — any  support  would  be  appreciated. 

Mrs.  Jowett:  The  dance  committee  is  making  its  final  appeal.  We  are  pre- 
pared to  give  each  individual  who  attends  the  Ashbury  semi-formal  ten  dol- 
lars to  make  it  worth  their  while. 


Sorry,  but  Ducky  got  his'  webs  on  a  glossytaker  and  insistified 
that  I  put  these  in.   Appease  him,  would  ya... 


lis.   *%^ 


Shut  up.  Phil! 


You're  cute! 

Wanna 

Dance? 


Nice  try 
Kiddo! 
Get  your 
hand  off 
my  ... 


Last  call  at  the  lodge!  Last  call  at  the  lodge! 


■r 

** 


Jou  check  da  plants,  gringo? 


Waiting 

patiently 

for  the 

69th  annual 

Ladies  Guild 

Orgy. 


Unt  lee 
vant  zee 
girl! 


Unt  lee 

vant  zee 

girl! 


Living 

manifestation 

of  Jughead 


Hai,  Sthweetums. 

Now,  you  are 

sthekthy! 


BEFORE 
THE  ANTS 


AFTER 
THE  ANTS 


i  Jhey,  baby! 

6Chewwanna 

get  drunk? 


Ms.  Speckert  commeth. 


Pleas® 
Q  ;  \i   e. 


Sequiturs 

Nonsequiturs 

Danny's 

Chapel 

The  New  Ed 

D.G.M.  at  the  New  Ed 

Barbados 

Mike  Sheehan's  Ashburian  Business  Section 

Mr.  Gray 

Sichris  Hotel 

Sphincters 

M.T.G. 

The  New  Ed 

World  Issues  Exams  and  Tests 

Blair  Ostrom(9Ibs.9oz.) 

WooUcombe  House  Skit 

Room  2 1 8 

The  N.D.P. 

The  New  Ed 

Paul  Sheehan's  sense  of  humour 

Douchebags 

New  House  Ties 

The  Earl  of  Sussex 

Mr.  Varley's  Car 

Harewood  and  birddoo 

Grad  Day  Weather 

Nuke  It 

The  Gym  Stage 

Ditch 

Famous  Quotes 

As  Discovered  By  Toby  Levine  I3W 

"I  don't  think,  therefore  I'm  not." 
Paul  Sheehan 

'No,  not  sporting  goods!  I  want  to  know  where  I  can  buy  a  condom!!' 

Colin  McAdam 

"You  wanna  hump?  You  wanna  go  bowling  or  what?" 
Shakespeare 


MVPs 

Dom 

Matt 

Darcy 

Chris  "Basement  Bucket"  Edwards 

Johnny  "Pump  Me"  Mercer 

Mike  Sheehan 

Bert  "Shirt"  Bender 


Squirrels 

Rebecca  Samiiford  ION 

Squirrels  follow  me  everywhere 

They  have  bad  breath 

And  along  telephone  wires 

they 

drop 

Their  smelly  poop 

They  watch  me  and 

forward  messages  to 
fellow  squirrel  spies 

I  can  not  escape  them 

They  like  my  knees. 


Drawing  by  Dan  Huggard  IJW 


Nothing  To  Do 

Marc  Giroiix  I2C 


The  Fridge 

Andrew  P  he  Ian  ION 


Roses  are  red, 
Violets  are  blue. 
If  it  wasn't  for  Ashbury... 
rd  have  nothing  to  do — 

on  weekdays  between  9:00  and  3:20 

(holidays  excluded.) 


The  Fridge  is  Paisley. 

My  Flying  Aardvark  lives  there. 

Flying. 

Astonishing. 

Screaming! 

My  Fridge  is  very  Influential!  The  Fridge. 


Paranoid  Passing 

Dean  Bajramovic  ION 

I  walked  into  the  park. 

The  grass  was  plotting  to  kill  me 

the  trees  were  conspiring  to  buy  me  out 

and  the  mosquitos  v\ere  laughing  at  me 

The  dirt  is  just  waiting  to  jump  up  on  me 

and  stain  my  clothes 

when  last  I  went, 

the  wind  threw  me  into  the  river 

I  live  in  fear  of  the  park 
everything's  against  me 
I  try  to  avoid  it  but  it  follows  me 
and  waits  for  a  chance  to  get  me 

1  decided  to  be  free 

1  bought  gas.  nitro-glycerine  and  a  flame  thrower 

at  last  I  am  free  of  the  park 

now  the  mail  man's  after  me. 


Ashbury  Staff  Captures  Itself  as  Students, 

June  15,  1989 

Jen  Thomas  9C 

30 

Miss.  Speckert  -  exercised 

30 

Mr.  Zettle  -  quadratic 

30 

Mr.  Varley  -  non-linear 

30 

Mr.  Valentine  -  competitive 

32 

Mr.  Gray  -  partyer 

36 

Mrs.  Valiquette  -  Ha  Ha  Ha 

40 

Mr.  Zrudlo  -  discontented 

40 

Mr.  Robertson  -  idle 

40 

Mrs.  Kennedy  -  challenging 

40 

Dr.  Hopkins  -  inconsistent 

40 

Mr.  Mueller  -  lackadaisical 

45 

Mr.  Thomas  -  brilliant 

47 

Mr.  MacFarlane  -  active 

47 

Mr.  Stabletord  -  short 

52 

Mr.  Niles  -  difficult 

The  Ashburian? 

Rebecca  Saudiford  ION 

You've  always  got  your  mind  in  the  sky. 

And  your  thoughts  keep  you  away 

from  the  door. 

To  success  and  to  knowledge,  to  fortunes  fame 

And  your  feet  always  stay  on  the  floor. 

You  never  wake  up  in  the  morning  on  time 

And  your  hair's  always  wet  on  the  bus 

From  too  long  a  shower, 

and  too  short  preparing 

The  things  o'er  which  most  people  fuss. 

It's  not  that  you're  solely  a  slob  or  a  pig 
That's  not  the  extent  of  your  charms 
Your  tie's  always  crooked,  if  remembered  at  all. 
Whose  fault  that  you're  late?  Your  alaini  s! 

The  teachers  yell  "Listen!  Why  else  be  in  school?" 

"I  don't  really  know,"  you  might  say 

When  you  doze  in  the  classroom  and  think  to  yourself 

THIS  is  costing  my  parents  HOW  MUCH  a  day? 

Did  You  Know  That... 


The  captain  of  the  school  has  a  culinary  affinit)  tor  bird  deposits  on  the  w  indshield? 

Mrs.  J.  G.  spends  pri\ate  moments  in  the  men's  room? 

Cameron  Beggs  has  an  I.Q.  (icebox  quiche)? 

Noah  Cantor  reads  poetry  and  is  a  prima  ballerina? 

\'i\  ian  Hill  prefers  the  BodyGlove? 

Brad  Gerhart  subscribes  to  Ms.  magazine? 

Andrew  Phelan  has  a  perm? 

Rebecca  Sandiford  is  really  a  Mexican  Jumping  Bean? 

Sarah  Storey,  at  the  drop  of  a  hat.  can  beat  the  li\  ing  daylights  out  of  her  brother? 

Martha  Solomon  is  actually  a  fern? 

Alasdair  Bell  is  a  photographer? 

Toby  Le\  ine  is  actually  black? 

Mr.  Zettle  has  a  concept  of  the  mathematical  problem? 

Marc  Giroux  can  drive? 

^^  Mrs.  Kane  and  Meigan  Guthrie  share  stocks  in  Kleenex  Corporation?  ^^ 

John  and  Alex  Would? 

Nobody  knows  if  there  is  carrot  juice  at  the  Stableford  residence? 

Kelly  Cook  wants  those  write  ups.  pictures,  T-shirt  money  and  boat  cruise  tickets  BY  TOMORROW? 

Ashbury  College  is...? 


Kenneth  Dwight  Niles: 
A  Philosophical  Perspective 


"I  remind  you,  I  am  a  theist." 

"And  of  course,  this  is  the  great  dilemma  of  human  finitude." 

"You,  Miss,  will  you  tuck  your  bloody  shirt  tail  in!" 

'Tve  lived  in  a  world  of  soldiers  all  my  life..."  .^ 

"I'm  not  a  stodge,  I'm  not  a  prude  either..."  if  \ 

"I've  done  pretty  bloody-minded  things  in  my  time..." 

"I'm  not  a  hippie...I  never  was..." 

"As  some  of  you  may  know,  I'm  a  theist." 

"Mark  will  back  me  up  on  this  one." 

"You  know  some  people  consider  me  the  village  ogre..." 

"Now  I  know  most  of  you  very  well..." 

"I'd  do  it  for  you,  Bobby." 

"And  Professor  X  says..." 

"I  don't  mind  admitting  I'm  a  theist." 

"Now  there's  a  loaded  gun..." 

"I've  got  a  niggling  suspicion  that..." 

"Now  I'm  a  conservative,  small  "c"..." 

"Niles,  you  self-indulgent  swine!" 

"You  diabolical  little  maggot!" 

"I  don't  mean  to  dwell  on  this,  but  I  consider  myself  a  theist 

"Let's  just  assume  I'm  intelligent..." 

"Talk  about  a  rat's  nest!" 

"O.K.,  now  I'll  let  you  gnaw  on  that  one  for  a  while." 

"You  pays  your  dues  and  you  takes  your  chances!" 

"Are  you  quite  finished?" 

"At  this  stage  of  the  game..." 

"Could  I  remind  you  of  a  certain  Herr  Hitler?" 

"It's  damn  sobering!" 

"But  BOY  is  it  fuzzy!" 

"I  know  these  people,  they're  good  people!" 

"I  can't  tell  that  one  for  trees!" 

"Can  I  see  you  in  my  office?" 

Affectionately  yours, 

the  Philosophers  of  1988-1989. 


SPORTS 

It  was  pouring  hard,  two  am  on  a  Wednesday  night.   I  was  checked  into  the 
Butler  Motel  cause  I  dropped  my  keys  down  the  sewer.   So  there  I  was  scraping 
the  scuz  off  my  teeth  and  brooding  over  this  whole  "sports"  thing  at  Ashbury. 
Obviously  it's  a  key  component  in  the  subversive  doctrine  of  the  institution, 
but  I  couldn't  quite  hit  the  nail  on  the  hammer.   As  my  teeth  became  somewhat 
cleaner,  I  went  over  the  cold,  hard  facts.   Every  Monday  morning,  the  place 
takes  a  spookey  amount  of  time  discussing  this  sports  stuff.   Every  so  called 
student  must,  no  buts  about  it,  spend  two  or  more  hours  recruitment  time  every 
day.   The  walls  of  the  place  are  crammed  with  pictures  of  the  crud.   They  got 
special  uniforms  (yeah,  and  ain't  they  cute)  .   And  they're  always  mixin'  it  up 
with  other  schools.   As  I  worked  at  one  particularly  slimy  molar,  it  hit  me 
like  a  wad  of  plaque.   Sports  ain't  just  a  word!   Its  an  acrosnysm! 

Subversive 
Peoples 

Organization  for  the 
Resurrection  of  the 
Totalitarian 
State 

It  made  perfect  sense.  It  explains  characters  like  this  Anderson  guy  -  ring- 
leaders in  the  whole  scam.  Look  at  what  the  years  of  this  pinko  brainwashing 
has  done  to  him: 


finish 


Senior  Girls'  Soccer  Team 

The  Ashhurlan  congratulates  the  success  of  this  team.  onl\  in  its  second  year  of 
existence.  Knowing  that  it  was  most  certainly  not  a  fluke,  but  the  skill  and 
perseverance  of  a  dedicated  team  and  coaching  staff  made  it  all  the  more  satisfying 
to  report.  Best  of  luck  to  next  year's  team  an  equally  successful  season  will  be  looked 
forward  to  by  all. 

With  a  team  whose  best  moments  consist  of  headbutts,  broken  windows,  cancelled 
practices  and  nailing  innocent  bystanders  one  has  to  wonder  about  this  whole 
champions  thing.  The  team  recalled  its  worst  times  as:  having  practices,  scrim- 
mages with  the  guys,  warm-ups  and  the  infamous  2  1/2.  Highlights  of  their  time 
together  consisted  of  Nat's  strip  show .  Anne  Marie  playing  goalie  by  picking  up  the 
ball  during  play.  Allison's  re\erse  psychology  goal,  the  many  field  goals,  the 
indomitable  team  spirit,  and  best  of  all:  Winning  the  finals  and  coming  away 
victorious  possessors  of  the  troph\. 
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SENIOR  (ilRLS*  S0CCP:R  TEAM 

Front  Row:  L.  Carruthers.  S.  Pritchard.  J.  Napier.  A.  Stevens.  H.  Speckert. 

Second  Row:  L.  Spotswood.  N.  Guthrie.  J.  Napier.  A.  Norqiia) . 

Third  Row:  S.K.  Granger.  K.  Wyatt.  .A.  Carruthers.  A.  Dor\al.  R.  Foy.  R.  Rudolph.  R.  B.  Napier. 

Back  Row:  T.  Clark.  H.  Alvea,  A.M.  Baribeau.  N.  McEllioott.  N.  Zennv. 


Senior  Men's  Soccer  Team 

The  season  was  not  as  successful  as  it  could  have  been,  which  seems  to  have  been 
the  pHght  of  the  senior  soccer  team  over  the  last  few  years:  great  potential  but  lots 
of  bad  luck  on  the  field. 

They  did.  however,  get  to  Windsor,  N.S.  to  play  in  an  independent  school  soccer 
tournament,  hosted  by  King's  Edgehill  School.  Twenty  teams  participated  from 
Central  and  Eastern  Canada,  one  from  the  States  and  even  one  from  the  Cayman 
Islands. 

The  final  event  of  the  trip  was  the  competition  between  an  all-star  squad  made  up 
of  the  best  players  in  the  tournament  and  St.  Mary's  soccer  team.  Although  the  All- 
Star  team  lost,  Ashbury's  Dylan  Matthews  netted  the  only  goal  against  St.  Mary's 
team. 

They  owe  their  thanks  to  Mr.  Grainger,  who  shaped  them  into  a  tough,  competitive 
squad.  They  enjoyed  the  easy  rapport,  and  appreciated  all  the  time  he  gave.  Finally, 
we'd  like  to  mention  Adrian  Harewood;  the  team's  backbone  and  spirit. ..an  entity 
on  the  field,  and  magical  to  watch.  Good  luck  to  him,  and  all  the  graduating 
members. 
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SENIOR  MEN'S  SOCCER  TEAM 

Front  Row:   M.  "The  Magical"  Van  Bunge,  E.  Hardie. 

Second  Row:  S.  Grainger  (Coach),  J.  "It  Only  Hurts  When  I  Stop,  Coach"  Mikhael,  P.  von  Finkenstein,  P.  Sheehan. 

Third  Row:  C.  "Over!"  Proulx,  A.  Kheradpir,  C.  Murty,  C.  McAdam,  A.  Harewood  (Captain). 

Fourth  Row:  A.  "Let's  Rumble"  Price,  D.  "Goalkick"  Matthews,  O.  Matthews. 

Back  Row:  D.  Coulson,  D.  Cole,  R.J.  Anderson. 

Absent:   K.  Al-Zaid.  P.  Comeau,  A.  Kwan.  D.  Pound. 


Senior  Girls'  Volleyball  Team 

Amid  much  skepticism  following  last  year's  no  win  record,  the  Senior  Girls' 
Volleyball  Team  proved  to  be  a  detemiined  and  victorious  bunch,  and  ended  up 
placing  second  overall  in  their  city  league. 

Pushed  by  a  new  found  "Kujima"  drill,  and  the  knowledge  that  grade  niner  Anne 
Marie  Baribeau  could  stuff  the  grade  thirteens,  the  team  continued  advancing  in  the 
placings.  Who  could  forget  the  feeling  of  Gillian's  perfects  sets,  Sylvia's  serves  or 
the  times  when  Julie's  spikes  caused  opponents  to  quiver  with  fear  and  spout  four 
letter  words.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  this  team  even  survived  the  game  that  nightmares 
are  made  of:  an  Elmwood  game  that  saw  Alex  hurt.  Vivian  hurt,  and  Gillian  sick. 

Expressions  such  as  "Everyone  take  out  your  right  knee  braces".  "Picture  the  perfect 
bump",  and  "Psyche!"  are  engraved  forever  in  the  minds  of  this  team,  as  the  ten  hour 
drive  from  Toronto  was  in  their  bodies. 

A  word  about  the  coach. ..voted  best-looking  coach  in  the  league,  (nice  bum!)  he  was 
a  real  sweetie.  The  whole  team  thanks  Mr.  "Moose"  Mousseau  for  his  time,  his 
expertise  and,  above  all,  his  patience,  both  on  and  off  the  court. 


SENIOR  GIRLS'  VOLLEYBALL  TEAM 

Front  Row:  B.  Guy.  V.  Hill.  !VI.  Guthrie.  W.  MacPherson.  S.  Levesque.  A.  Lee.  A.M.  Baribeau. 

Back  Row:  M.  Mousseau  (Coach).  L.  Carruthers,  K.  Yang.  R.  Kang. 

J.  Napier.  J.  Henderson,  M.  McEiligott  (Manager),  R.B.  Napier. 


Senior  Football  Team 

The  season  leaves  us  with  many  memorable  moments. ..the  ever-present  FOURTH 
QUARTERS  etched  for  good  into  our  minds  and  limbs.  Or  there's  the  bad  afternoon 
session  with  some  South  Carleton  farmers;  all  told,  it  lacked  intensity.  Chris  "fast 
feet"  Edwards  scored  the  elusive  defensive  touchdown  and  J.R  kept  trying  to  catch 
the  ball  with  his  groin.  And  then  Trushar  Patel  suffered  a  little  scratch  to  the  knee. 
For  some  reason  it  really  seemed  to  bother  him... 

The  team  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Penton.  Mr.  Guarisco  and,  of  course,  Mr.  Gray,  for 
their  time  and  patience  this  year.  Their  dedicated  coaching  brought  the  team  together 
for  a  season  which  looked  rather  long  at  the  outset.  Thanks  to  Mr.  Gray  from  the 
graduating  players,  and  from  #55.  #56  and  #32  for  his  time  and  coaching  throughout 
the  years. 


SENIOR  FOOTBALL  TEAM 
Front  Row:  M.  Storey.  M.  Hamilton.  F.  Bakhtiar,  T.  Patel.  N.  Cantor.  S.  McNiven,  T.  Levine,  M.  Uhm,  C.  Edwards. 

Middle  Row:  L.  Guarisco,  Mr.  H.  Penton.  J. P.  Ostiguy,  J.  Winberg, 

S.H.  Johnston.  P.  Comeau,  J.  Dewar.  C.  Dendy,  R.  Gray,  R.B.  Napier. 

Back  Row:  W.  Quirby,  M.  El  Ayri.  C.  Gillan,  J.  Merret,  J.  Hill,  A.  Graham. 

Absent:  G.  Dawood. 


Senior  Girls'  Basketball  Team 

This  year  the  team  pla\  ed  for  the  first  time  in  a  Triple  A  League,  and  though  it  was  a  great 
challenge,  they  ended  up  placing  fifth  in  the  city,  placing  second  in  the  Ridley  College  First 
Annual  Independent  Tournament,  and  qualifying  for  OFSAA.  held  in  Walkerton.  Ont. 
Congratulations  to  Jillian  Napier,  chosen  to  be  a  City  All-Star  as  well  as  being  Captain  and 
high  scorer  for  the  season. 

On  top  of  all  of  this,  it  w  as  discos  ered  that  the>  also  have  a  talent  for  rapping... 

B-Ball  Rap 

"You  can  run  up  and  down  and  wheeze  and  cough.  But  don't  you  swear 'cause  it esmeoff." 

"I  know  that  1  don't  coach  this  team.  But  I  like  to  yell  and  I  like  to  scream." 

Lisanne  "He  says  it'll  go  in.  if  I  shoot  the  ball.  But  I'm  not  gonna  do  it.  don't  believe  it  at  all." 

Gabby  "I'm  very  very  tired  and  I  can't  breathe  no  more.  So  I  'm  gonna  get  off  the floor." 

Sylvie  "Why  do  you  alwa\s  play  me  number  one?  I'm  number  tv\o.  and  this  ain't  no  fun." 

Barb  "I've  got  four  fouls.  I  can't  take  no  more.  My  finger's  dislocated  and  it's  really  sore." 

Anne-M  "I  don't  understand  they  keep  telling  me.  Don't  pick  me.  pick  the  enemy." 

Sarah  "I  always  get  the  fouls  cause  I  always  reach.  Don't  matter  at  all  what  Sparky  preach." 

X'icki  "Yo  there  Sparky  on  the  bench.  Get  me  outta  here,  or  I'll  hit  this  wench." 

Heather  "I  don't  get  real  far  but  I  keep  to  the  beat.  My  only  problem  is  I  trip  on  my  feet." 

Martha  "Sorry  Sir.  no  can  do.  I'm  5  foot  6  and  she's  6  foot  2." 

Megan  "If  ya  want  me  to  know  what  I'm  supposed  to  do.  Pla\  me  #3.  don't  play  me  #  2." 

Alex  "I  just  don't  get  it.  I  don't  understand.  Why  can't  I  use  just  one  hand?" 

Simon  "Got  too  many  titles,  won't  bother  to  sa\ .  The  girls  don't  need  to  worry,  cause  I'll  save 

the  day." 

Jill  "I  may  be  short  but  I  move  real  fast.  Don't  make  me  laugh,  cuz  I  always  laugh  last." 


SENIOR  (JIRLS'  BA.SKETBALL  TEAM 
Eront  Row:  Mr.  Sparks.  J.  Napier.  M.  Solomon.  A.  Stevens.  G.  Hahn.  S.  Le\  esque.  S.  Caims. 
Back  Row:  A.M.  Baribeau.  L.  Carrutheis.  H.  Ahea.  B.  Groot.  \'.  Tavior.  S.  Niles.  M.  Cuthrie. 


Senior  Boys'  Basketball  Team 

The  Senior  Boys  Basketball  Team  played  38  games  this  season,  winning  24  and 
losing  14.  The  leading  scorers  were  Jon  Wood  (720  points),  Noah  Cantor  (663 
points),  Jason  Dewar  (343  points),  and  Duncan  Pound  (333  points). 

The  highlight  of  the  season  was  the  excellent  third  place  finish  at  the  Ontario  "A" 
Championships  in  Blind  River.  In  13  years  of  coaching  at  Ashbury,  I  have  never 
been  so  proud  of  an  Ashbury  team.  Their  hard  work  and  many  hours  of  practice  paid 
off  handsomely.  Jon  Wood  and  Dylan  Matthews  will  be  greatly  missed.  Noah 
Cantor,  like  his  brother  Mark  before  him,  was  a  superb  Team  Captain  and  leader. 

Many  thanks  to  those  three  in  particular,  and  the  other  members  of  the  Team  for 
many  fond  memories  of  an  excellent  .season. 


SENIOR  BOYS'  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Front  Row:  M.  Hamilton,  F.  Bakhtiar,  J.  Wood,  N.  Cantor,  J.  Dewar,  D.  Pound.  A.  Harewood. 

Back  Row:  R.l.  Gray  (Coach),  J.  Tickle,  E.  Hardie.  P.  Comeau,  J.  Merrit,  D.  Hodgson,  M.  Harris.  S.  Riff.  R.B.  Napier. 

Absent:  D.  Matthews,  J.  Winberg. 


Senior  Hockey  Team 

The  Senior  Hocke\  Team  had  a  successful  season  this  year.  We  were  led  by  our 
fearless  coaches:  Mr.  Linsman  and  the  Big  V.  (Mr.  Valentine).  However,  our 
spiritual  leader  was  none  other  than  Miss  Vicki  Ta)  lor.  On  the  ice  we  were  led  by 
the  ultimate  man.  Stu  Johnston  who  finished  the  year  on  an  excellent  stati.stical 
record  breaker. 

The  team  would  like  to  thank  Graham  Durant  for  his  outstanding  play  in  goal. 
Thanks  also  to  Mike  "The  Madman"  McNames.  Paul  "Beax  er  Lumber"  Stacey,  and 
to  our  loval  fan.  Mr.  Niles. 
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SENIOR  HOCKEY  TEAM 

Front  Row:  V.  Taylor.  J.  Hill.  M.  Storey  (Captain).  P.  Comeau.  C.  Dendy.  G.  Durant.  M.  Pritchard. 

Back  Row:  R.B.  Napier.  R.  Dubbras.  R.  Citrin.  S.  Cairns.  P.  Stacey.  V.  Massicotte.  M.  Linsman.  J.  Valentine. 

.Absent:  VI.  McNames.  S.  Johnston. 


Senior  Rowing  Teams 

Men's  Team:  The  Men's  Rowing  Crew  had  a  pretty  interesting  season  this  fall,  ranging  from 

the  time  they  nearly  ran  into  the  sides  of  the  canal  at  '"Head  of  the  Rideau"  to  the  fantastic 

feeling  of  placing  a  respectable  fifth  out  of  14  university  crews  at  "Head  of  the  Trent",  and 

finally  to  placing  first  in  their  Ottawa-Carleton  race. 

This  may  or  may  not  be  related  to  the  fact  that  their  good  luck  rituals  were  the  "Meet  the 

Flintstones"  victory  cheer,  and  their  "Tarzan"  yell. 

When  asked  for  a  truthful  description  of  their  coach,  their  reply  was  a  baffled  "We  have  a 

coach?".  Nevertheless,  they  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  B.  "Flying  Z"  Zettle  and  Mr.  "Upper 

L,ip"  Mueller.  Although  they  didn't  show  up  SOME  of  the  time,  they  did  manage  to  always 

keep  the  spirit  of  crewing  up,  and  never  intend  to  forget  the  satisfaction  they  got  when  they 

blew  Lisgar  off  the  water  (twice). 

Women's  Team:  For  a  crew  as  close  as  this  one,  it  is  difficult  to  pick  out  the  most  memorable 

moments  of  the  season,  simply  because  there  were  so  many.  Together,  the  1 1  of  them  had 

some  very  interesting  experiences  and  two  great  races.  Training  for  those  races  proved  to  be 

as  memorable  as  the  races  themselves. 

Nobody  realized  Rose's  singing  capabilities  as  she  belted  out  the  lyrics  to  Talkin  'Bout  My 

Generation:  or  Lisa's  enjoyment  of  quick  dips  in  the  Ottawa  River;  how  friendly  Jessica  could 

get  with  certain  Carleton  Crew  members  and  finally  the  blistered  hands,  proof  of  our  will  to 

win  or  even  the  moment  at  which  they  were  informed  they  looked  "almost  normal". 

They  met  their  new  coach,  Mr.  Mueller,  with  some  apprehension,  but  his  expertise  has  turned 

out  to  be  invaluable.  They  had  a  great  start  to  the  season  at  the  "Head  of  the  Trent",  and  the 

coach's  relentless  coaching  and  the  crew's  determination  that  led  to  a  first  place  finish  at 

"Head  of  the  Rideau",  beating  out  three  university  crews. 

So,  to  all  those  people  who  think  that  all  they  do  is  sit  on  their  butts  and  go  backwards  in  a  piece 

of  a  tree,  just  remember:  Rowers  drive  it  harder! 
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SENIOR  ROWING  TEAMS 
Front  Row:  S.  Riff.  R.  Tickle,  J.  Tickle.  L.  Edmison,  R.  Kaiig.  J.  Henderson.  L.  Kanigsberg,  T.  Reily.  A.  Lee.  K.  Cook 

Back  Row:  F.  Mueller.  B.  Charlebois,  K.  Fincham.  D.  Wyatt. 
P.  Pettengell.  M.  Coleridge,  R.  Carter,  A.  Bell,  S.  Penton,  R.  Zettel. 


Senior  Rugby  Team 

Mileage  is  perhaps  the  best  word  for  the  Senior  Rugby  Experience  this  year.  A  total 
of  17  games  were  played,  allowing  for  much  play  time  and  excellent  physical 
conditioning.  Including  six  regular  season  games,  we  were  involved  in  two 
exhibition  games,  and  two  tournaments,  including  the  first  annual  Ashbury  Tour- 
nament. Our  regular  season  record  was  four  wins,  one  loss  and  one  tie,  which  won 
us  first  place  in  our  division.  We  advanced  to  the  semifinals,  where  we  finally 
succumbed  to  Hillcrest.  excellent  efforts  in  a  triple  A-school  dominated  league. 

Highlights  this  year  were  Waleed\s  camel  kicks.  Doug  Cole's  explosive  wing  runs, 
and  the  menacing  play  of  Jacques  Brunet,  the  scrum-half  who  thinks  in  French  and 
plays  in  English.  Christoph's  managing  was  beautiful,  although  his  line-judging 
nearly  gave  him  an  early  trip  to  the  Great  Pitch  In  The  Sky  via  the  Laurentian  Prop. 
And  of  course,  the  Welshman,  and  Grimace... 

Special  thanks  to  Coach  Ostrom  for  his  fire  and  brimstone  game  reports,  to  Richard 
for  yelling  "Be  there.  FOR-WARDS""  42.000  times,  to  Nathalie  for  her  war  chants 
from  the  sidelines,  and  Max  for  his  war  chants  from  the  back  field.  For  all  the  team, 
and  especially  the  graduating  Grade  13  ruggers,  a  great  finish.  Simply  magical, 
surgical,  clinical.  Sheer  cheek  and  cunning... 
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SENIOR  RUGBY  TEAM 

Front  Row:  N.  Gubby,  F.  Bakhtiar,  D.  Coulson.  A.  Harewood.  D.  Sheehan.  J.  Brunet. 

Second  Row:  P.E.  Ostrom.  J. P.  Ostiguy.  A.  Bell.  D.  Cole.  M.  Sheehan.  T.  Levine.  C.  Edwards,  R.  Ibrahim,  R.B.  Napier. 

Third  Row:  D.  Wyatt.  Y.  Massicotte.  D.  Matthews.  W.Qirbi.  M.  Giroux.  A.  Simpson.  G.  Baylin. 

Back  Row:  R.  Goyter.  P.  von  Finckenstcin.  J.  Arbiicklc.  J.  Wood.  M.  El-Ayari.  A.  Graham.  M.  Storey. 


Bantam  Football  Team 


The  1988  season  for  the  Ashbury  Bantam  Football  team  was  incredibly  productive. 
Winning  all  seven  of  their  games,  they're  a  bit  baftled  about  why  they  still  can't  get 
jackets.  From  the  start  of  the  season,  everyone  put  forth  a  100  per  cent  effort,  and 
it  paid  off. 

There's  one  word  that  tells  the  story  of  their  season  -  UNDEFEATED. 

Thanks  to  those  true  supporters,  especially  at  the  Snow  Bowl  here  against  BCS. 


Loyola 

BCS 

Philemon  Wright 

BCS 

LCC 

Philemon  Wright 

LCC 


40-16 
21-0 
9-0 
28-6 
36-0 
34-0 
46-6 


BAM  AM  FOOTBLL  TEAM 
Front  Row:  E.  Dineiie,  K.  Edwards,  M.  Ledemian.  J.  Daugherty.  O.  Tareen,  A.  Grand. 

Second  Row:  T.  Sherwood.  I.  Otto.  R.  Dubras.  D.  Sheehan.  P.  Bartiett.  A.  Zollinger. 

Third  Row:  W.  Stableford  (Coach).  B.  Barber,  L.  Greenberg,  R.  Kenny,  M.  Stevenson, 

C.  Penton,  M.  Valiquette.  B.  Valiquette.  R.  Coles.  P.  Macfarlane. 

Back  Row:  C.  MacKcnzie,  M.  Norquay,  A.  Nichols.  R.  Tavel.  C.  Rogan.  Y.  Massicotte.  S.  Smith. 

Absent:  D.  Adam,  A.  Capello. 


Swim  Team 

Thanks  to  Mr.  Zrudlo's  superior  spiritual  and  mental  training,  the  swim  team  did  extremely 

well  in  the  cit\  meet  at  Carleton  University.   In  all.  13  students  participated. 

Nadya  McElligott  helped  to  beat  Elmwood  in  the  girls'  free  style  relay.  Shena  Riffbuoyed  the 
girls  to  first  place  in  the  medley  relay:  backing  her  up  were  Jessica  Tickle.  Nathalie  Rawlings 
and  Rebecca  Tickle.  Rebecca  also  u  on  first  place  in  the  backstroke.  .Alexander  "the  Great" 
Yrasquin  took  first  place  in  the  butterfly,  leaving  his  gringo  competitors  far  behind.  Duncan 
Pound  sped  to  \ ictor\  in  the  free  style.  Another  first  place  v\as  gained  by  the  versatile 
Matthew  Oldham  in  the  indi\  idual  medley. 

.Although  not  \ictorious.  the  other  swimmers  contributed  well.  Sean  Grissim  remarked 
repeatedh  that  his  competitors  "didn't  glide".  Sean  did.  and  lost.  Peter  Hind  felt  that  the 
whole  thing  was  unfair...  i  thought  we  were  going  to  race  dolphins."  Aaron  Man  was 
disqualified  and  Alan  Kwan  won  a  place  in  the  finals  for  breaststroke.  but  unfortunately 

couldn't  attend  the  meet  on  the  final  day. 
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S\MM  TEAM 

N.  McElligott.  N.  Raw  lings.  .A.  ^  rasquin.  T.  Zrudlou.  J.  Tickle. 
R.  Tickle.  P.  Hind.  S.  Riff,  S.  Grissim.  M.  Oldham.  D.  Pound. 


Tennis  Team 

•  Four  wins,  no  losses. 

•  Second  place  overall  in  City. 

•  Chris  Mercer  -B-  singles  winner. 

•  Marnie  Richardson  and  Eroleen  Anderson  -A-  doubles  winners. 

The  team  has  no  intention  of  forgetting  the  idiosyncracies  that  were  so  well 
developed  on  the  court  this  season.  Varying  from  times  when  the  ball  was 
accidentally  served  to  the  back  of  Matthew's  head;  Chris's  calm  composure  towards 
his  opponents;  Lisa's  waves;  and  the  team's  good  luck  ritual  of  beating  up  on 
Karim... there's  no  doubt  this  bunch  had  a  good  time  this  season,  no  matter  how 
strange  the  method. 

This  is  probably  due  to  Mr.  Anderson,  a  man  who  cares  not  so  much  if  they  won, 
but  whether  they  learned  from  the  experience.  He  will  be  remembered  for  his 
patience  when  listening  to  the  endless  variety  of  excuses  he  was  presented  with.  It 
was  he  who  was  greatly  responsible  for  the  success  of  the  team. 

One  last  "tennis  dance"  goes  out  to  the  graduating  members;  and  remember  to  "do 
it  for  R.J.".  Have  a  great  year. 


TENNIS  TEAM 

Front  Row:   M.  McNames.  E.  Anderson,  M.  Richardson,  J.  Coulson, 

B.  Guy,  J.  Yang.  J.  Bottomley.  A.  Maiile.  A.  Verma,  C.  Mercer. 

Middle  Row:   R.J.  Anderson,  M.  Pritchard.  U.  Wallace,  L.  Baylin.  L.  Tan,  C.  Klinger. 

Back  Row:  J.  Wood,  B.  Neugebauer,  J.  Mercer,  V.  Hill,  S.  Hensel,  P.  McElligott,  G.  Baylin,  A.  Howard. 


Nordic  Ski  Team 

The  Nordic  Ski  Team  seems  to  have  a  slightly  demented  streak  to  it.  what  with 
members  like  J. P.  Ostiguy,  known  for  trying  to  pass  himself  off  as  1 2  years  old  and 
losing  his  medals,  "a  steroid  scandal  waiting  to  happen"  and  his  laughing  attacks 
during  dry-land  training,  and  coaches  like  Mr.  Mueller  (the  Yukon  man)  and  Mr. 
Ostrom  (a  true  granola). 

The  team  got  nostalgic  as  it  reminisced  over  fond  memories  such  as:  running  out  of 
gas  on  the  way  to  events,  the  last  three  kilometers  of  every  race,  having  to  show  up 
for  practices,  and  the  best  one.  the  ending  of  every  race. 

There  seems  to  be  a  conflict  concerning  feelings  about  the  uniform. ..it's  either  old 
and  ripped,  or  "aerodynamic  spandex  outfits  straight  from  Italy".  The  only  shade 
of  normality  seemed  to  be  their  consistent  show  of  top  ten  placings  with  a  strong  fifth 
for  Eastern  Ontario.  Well  done  bv  all. 


NORDIC  SKI  TEAM 

Front  Row:   I.  MacLaines,  J. P.  Ostiguy.  R.  Airey,  R.  Sandiford.  P.  Grodde. 

Back  Row:  P.E.  Ostrom.  J.  Coulson.  A.  Simpson.  B.  Wurtele.  S.  Hensel.  C.  Klinger. 


Junior  Girls'  Volleyball  Team 

The  Junior  Girls'  Volleyball  Team  seemed  to  have  a  pretty  stressful  season  this  year, 
what  with  one  oftheir  biggest  problems  being  a  preoccupation  with  the  "nice"  collars 
on  their  new  shirts.  With  players  like  Lisa  Bradford  the  "save  woman"  and  Catriona 
hitting  the  ball  w  ith  her  head  to  score  points,  what  else  could  they  do  but  win  against 
De  La  Salle  and  nearly  do  the  same  against  West  Island  College.  They  wanted  to 
thank  Mr.  Mousseau  for  taking  time  to  coach  both  their  team  and  the  senior  one,  and 
also  thank  Rose  for  being  around  to  help  them.  Onwards  and  upwards  for  next  year! 


JUNIOR  (JIRLS'  VOLLKVB.ALL  TEAM 

Front  Row:  M.  Young.  M.  KirchhotT,  B.  DeBoer.  P.  Reilly.  A.  Barton.  S.  Niies. 

Back  Row:   M.  R.  Mousseau,  K.  Wyatt,  S.  Storey.  C.  Stuart-Bell.  L.  Bradford.  J.  Napier.  Miss  Todd. 


Downhill  Ski  Team 

Seeing  as  the  Downhill  Ski  Team  had  no  practices  and  only  one  race  this  year,  they 
didn't  really  have  that  much  to  say.  Although  they  wanted  to  point  out  that, 
considering  most  of  the  girls  had  never  raced  before,  their  sixth  overall  placing  was 
pretty  impressive.  Unfortunately,  nobody  seems  to  remember  how  the  guys  did. 
Most  likely  it  was  equally  impressive.  Or  at  least  that's  what  they  like  to  think. 
There  was  one  thing  they  were  sure  about:  that  the  picture  below  be  printed.  They 
thought  that  this  way  they  could  prove  to  the  rest  of  the  school  that  they  were  in  fact 
a  really  dedicated  and  serious  group  of  individuals  who  would  never  let  a  good  time 
come  in  the  way  of  their  commitment  to  excellence  in  their  chosen  sport.  And 
finally,  a  really  enthusiastic,  if  somewhat  disorganized,  thank  you  to  Mrs.  Dennison, 
or  Miss  Sneider,  or  whatever  her  name  is.  One  of  those  names  has  got  to  be  right... 


DOWNHILL  SKI  TEAM 

Front  Row:  L.  Carruthers,  G.  Baylin,  L.  Baylin,  M.  Hamilton.  K.  Wyatt,  M.  Valiquette.  J.  Coulson. 

Back  Row:  D.  Coulson,  A.  Baribeau.  N.  McElligott.  J.  Singh,  A.  Phelan,  C.  Dennison. 

Absent:  J.  Bottomley,  M.  Zollinger.  D.  Lazare.  M.  Weatherill,  C.  Rogan. 


Curling  Team 

Best  /  funniest  moments  during  a  practice:  ( 1 )  Watching  the  skip  slip  on  a  shot 
and  fall  on  his  derriere,  (2)  Bra/.ihan  rules  (no  rules)  curling. 

Worst  moments  during  a  practice:  ( 1 )  Getting  bawled  out  for  laughing  when  the 
skip  slips  on  a  shot  and  falls  on  his  derriere,  (2)  Actually  getting  some  work  done. 

Strangest  player,  and  why:  People  say  we're  all  strange  for  doing  curling  (No 
comment — Ed.) 

Team  sayings:  ( 1 )  "How  social  the  sport,  and  how  manly",  (2)  "It's  not  whether  you 
win  or  lose,  it's  how  you  play  the  game"  (or  is  that  the  other  way  around?),  (3)  "It's 
a  game  for  intellectuals." 

Team  trips:  Yah.  sure!  Right! 

Team  tournaments:  Ottawa-Carleton  High  School  Curling  Finals  "B"  Division  — 
placed  third  overall. 

Comments:  We'd  like  to  thank  the  team's  coach  /  supervisor.  Father  Bewley,  for 
supporting  us  the  whole  season.  Through  severe  snowstorms,  the  occasional  default 
and  the  not-so  occasional  argument,  he  was  always  there.  Thanks  should  go  to  the 
rest  of  the  team.  Though  things  were  tough  in  the  beginning,  well. ..actually  through 
the  whole  season,  we  managed  to  be  a  pretty  good  team.  Finally,  thanks  should  also 
go  to  the  "TEEMING  HORDES"  that  came  out  to  support  the  team.  To  that  one 
person,  (who  asked  that  her  name  not  be  mentioned),  a  little  message:  We  have 
finally  collected  the  funds  necessary  to  pay  you  and  the  cheque  is  in  the  mail. 
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CURLING  TEAM 

D.  Petridis.  A.  Grand.  K.  Helava  (Skip).  V.  Chauhan.  P.  D.  Bewley  (Coach). 

Absent:   L.  Turner. 


.N()\R  KROWINC,  IKAM 

Front  Row:  J.  Thomas,  M.  McGouan.  C.  Smith.  K.  HaHl.  K.  Green.  M.  Halil, 

N.  Urbas,  A.  Barton.  S.  Store\ .  T.  Saleh.  M.  >oung.  C.  Stuart-Bell. 

Back  Row:    F.  Mueller.  C.  Holmes.  M.  Weatherili,  D.  Gunn.  V.  Chauhan.  M.  Ritchie, 

K.  Haiziva.  C.  Llosd.  J.  Morriselte.  N.  Sherit".  R.  Zettel. 


Junior  Boys'  Basketball  Team 

After  finishing  second  in  their  division,  and  losing  to  Nepean  by  a  mere  seven  points  in  the  city  semi-finals,  the  Junior 
Boys'  Basketball  Team  looks  hack  on  a  season  well  played. 

.Anthony  Capello's  freest}  le  basketball  w  ill  long  be  remembered,  as  v\  ill  the  newly  discovered  tradition  of  shaving  one's 
number  into  one's  leg.  Bad  times,  such  as  injuries  before  gatnes.  pro-sprints,  and  missed  dunks  w  ere  most  definitely  over- 
shadov\ed  b\  the  team's  1 10-38  romp  o\er  Philemon  Wright. 

Even  after  breaking  two  arms.  4.^.^  clipboards,  and  a  heartbreaking  loss  in  the  setiiis.  it  was  a  pretty  good  year. 

We'd  like  to  thank  .Mr.  Sparks,  a  coach  w  ho  can  onl\  be  described  w  ith  heart-felt  four  letters  v\ords...LOUD,  fast  and 
20od. 


JIMOR  BOY.S'  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Front  Row:  J.  Starr,  E.  Dinelle,  K.  Bon.  C.  Murt\.  M  Ste\enson.  D.  In\.  M.  Blondui.  B.  V'aliquette. 

Back  Row:  .Mr.  Sparks  (Coach),  A.  Capello,  O.  Fisher.  A.  Baribeau,  C.  Currie.  J.  Wood,  P.  McEliigott.  H.  Bell,  P.  Rushforlh. 


Junior-B  Boys'  Basketball  Team 

The  Junior-B  Boys'  Basketball  Team  didn't  have  an  incredibly  successful  year,  and 
felt  it  unnecessary  to  dwell  on  things  such  as  statistics.  Instead,  they'd  like  to  focus 
on  the  emerging  personalities  and  memorable  moments  of  their  season. 

Chocolate  sundae  food  fights.  Talking  back  to  a  coach  and  suffering  the  conse- 
quences, Chris's  alley-oop  hook  shot,  A  loss  of  48-8  to  Rideau  (which  we've  chosen 
to  chalk  up  to  experience).  Power  dribbles.  Knowing  the  game  wasn't  over  until  it 
REALLY  was  over. 

Special  thanks  to  our  great  coaches.  Miss  ToddandMr.  Penton — both  hardworking, 
patient  and  highly  respected — for  their  patience  and  coaching  through  a  rough  year. 
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.ILINIOR-B  BOYS'  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Eront  Row:  N.  Sherif.  P.  Fong,  K.  Edwards,  J.  Sousa-Poza.  C.  Johnston.  S.  Reid. 

Back  Row:  R.  Todd  (Coach) .  C.  Penton,  P.  Chung,  D.  Stanley, 

B.  James.  J. P.  Vaccani,  D.  Adam.  C.  Love,  H.  Penton  (Assistant  Coach)  . 

Absent:  M.  Bajramovic,  G.  Mcleod,  S.  Khan,  R.  Khan.  M.  Agulinik, 

M.  Diggins.  D.  Huggard,  M.  Wetheril.  J.  Yen.  N.  Chapman. 


Junior  Boys'  Soccer  Team 

This  year,  the  Junior  Boys'  Soccer  Team  was  made  up  of  a  blend  of  individuals  who 
will  each  be  remembered  for  the  way  they  added  to  the  overall  spirit.  But  which  one 
was  most  memorable?  —  Paul  and  his  winning  goal  against  Lycee  Claudel, 
Matthew  D."s  first  goal  after  326  attempts,  Graham's  slide  tackles  from  100  feet 
away.  Matthev\  B"s  intent  to  injure.  Andre's  general  weirdness.  Geb's  vicious  style, 
or  mayber  even  the  simple  nonnality  of  the  rest  of  the  team. 

Mr.  "Eddy  the  Eagle  Edwards"  Linsman  was  a  good  coach  who  always  kept  the 
team  together — even  in  our  most  difficult  games  we  never  lost  confidence.  Thanks. 

We'd  like  some  of  the  credit  to  go  to  Jeff  and  Geb  for  a  good  year,  but  especially 
Matthew  B.  who  kept  us  in  the  game,  even  after  it  was  over.  Last  comment:  "If  ya 
can't  beat  'em,  hurt  'em! 

Maybe  next  year? 


JIMOR  BOYS'  SOCCER  TEAM 

Front  Row:  G.  Durrani.  R.  Khein.  M.  Blondin.  P.  Chung.  K.  London.  K.  Bon. 

Middle  Row:  C.  Johnson.  S.  Reid.  D.  Petridis,  Mr.  Linsman  (Coach).  M.  Burns.  N.  Chapman,  F.  Nabwangu. 

Back  Row:  M.  Diggins.  A.  Baribeau,  C.  Currie.  J.  Singh,  G.  Marett,  P.  Rushforth. 


Junior  Girls'  Basketball  Team 

What  else  but  a  great  time  could  be  had  as  members  of  the  Junior  Girls'  Basketball 
Team.  They  felt  that  their  win-loss  record  was  not  as  important  as  emphasizing  the 
fun  they  had.  and  at  this  time,  preferred  to  keep  it  a  private  matter.  There  were  many 
aspects  of  success  to  their  season,  for  example:  they  never  once  scored  on  their  own 
net.  The  100  per  cent  polyester  unifonns  were  snug  for  some  and,  well,  not  for 
others.  As  they  screamed  "THUNDER!".  "LA  LIGNE!  LA  EIGNE!",  and  "BYE 
BYE  CHICKIE!",  coach  Rose  Todd  was  betting  against  her  own  team.  Not  to  be 
forgotten:  Rocky's  fight  with  Large  IVlarge... 

How  you  put  up  with  us  Rose,  we'll  never  know.  Thank  you  so  much!  But  don't 
go  thinking  that  we  didn't  hear  your  language  from  the  bench. 


JUNIOR  GIRLS'  BASKETBALL  TEAIVl 

Front  Row:  C.  Freeman.  J.  Napier  (Captain).  A.  Rocheleau.  K.  Wyatt. 

Back  Row:  R.  Todd  (Coach).  L.  Baylin  (Manager),  A.  Carruthers,  A.  Laverdure  (Manager). 

Absent:  A.  Lai,  S.  Campbell.  A.  Norquay. 


Harriers 

Manx  may  have  wondered  who  it  was  who  ran  up  and  down  innumerable  hills 
(w'ilHngly!?! ).  It  was  discovered  that  it  was  the  intrepid  Harriers,  led  on  by  Coach 
Speckert. 

Despite  fluctuating  attendance  and  Ozan's  valiant  efforts  at  getting  out  of  practice, 
the  Harriers  got  in  some  good  training  this  year.  One  of  the  team's  most  memorable 
moments  had  to  be  the  training  run  along  the  Ottaw  a  River  after  a  rain:  nothing  like 
carrying  a  few  pounds  of  mud  on  the  shoes  for  good  muscle  toning. 

The  cross-countr\  meet  at  Sedburgh  was  the  Harriers"  only  official  race  this  year. 
On  a  very  challenging  3.5  mile  course.  Ozan  Isinak  and  Daniel  O'Blenis  finished 
seventh  and  ninth  respectively  out  of  a  field  of  100  runners.  Leanne  Smith  decided 
that  the  2.5  mile  course  set  for  the  girls  wasn't  challenging  enough,  so  she  ran  an 
extra  mile,  and  still  managed  to  finish. 

The  final  race  of  the  season  was  one  in  which  the  whole  team  seemed  indefatigable. 
It  was  on  this  run.  the  Baskin  Robbins.  that  the  coach  discovered  the  secret  to  training 
a  cross-country  team. 

Amazing  what  kind  of  incentive  ice  cream  can  be... 

The  team  w  ould  like  to  thank  Ms.  Speckert  for  her  time,  effort  and  patience,  and  Mr. 
Ostrom  for  the  orienteering  outings. 


HARRIERS 

Front  Row:   F.  Foulkes.  L.  Smith.  D.  O'Blenis. 

Back  Row:  O.  Isinak.  Z.  James.  H.  Speckert  (Coach).  J.  Gillin.  S.  Ruparelia. 


Junior  Rugby  Team 

This  year's  Junior  Rugby  team  enjoyed  a  relatively  successful  season  ending  up  with 
a  record  of  four  wins,  two  losses,  one  tie.  They  reached  the  city  semi-finals,  where 
they  lost  a  disappointing  match  to  Hillcrest  high  school.  Their  season  was  high- 
lighted by  two  victories  over  a  considerably  larger  team  from  Brookfield  and  a  tie 
with  a  senior  squad  from  Sedbergh.  Many  thanks  to  Mr.  Valentine  (Big  V)  and 
Richard  for  their  hard  work  and  time  spent  teaching  the  ins  and  outs  of  the  game.  One 
final  note:  they  felt  it  was  only  appropriate  to  mention  referee  Ken  Smith,  whose 
masterful  use  of  the  whistle  cost  Richard  many  a  handful  of  hair.  Not  to  worry;  the 
team  heard  someone  say  that  hair  grows  back,  even  at  his  age. 


JUNIOR  RU(;BY  TEAM 

Front  Row:  G.  Durant.  O.  Tareeii,  J.  Daugherty.  F.  Nabwangu,  S.  Reid.  A.  Grand. 

Second  Row:  D.  McJannett,  C.  Murty,  I.  Otto,  C.  Penton,  S.  Smith. 

Third  Row:  C.  Stanton.  J.  Starr,  O.  Matthews.  C.  Barrington.  G.  Marett. 

Fourth  Row:  O.  Fisher.  R.  Kenny.  T.  Sherwood.  M.  Blondin,  M.  Burns,  J.N.  Valentine. 

Back  Row:  C.  Gillin,  H.  Bell,  R.  Goyter,  J.  Hill,  A.  Pepper.  G.  Dawood. 


Squash  Team 

It  would  appear  that  this  year's  squash  players  have  had  quite  a  few  odd  moments 
in  their  seemingly  victorious  season,  ranging  from  watching  Mr.  Morris's  infamous 
drop-shot  (watch  that  leg! )  to  playing  against  such  individuals  as  Alex  '"the  dancer" 
Slawecki.  Morton  "dead  arm"  Ritchie  and  Sean  "the  tongue"  Stevens. 

Memories  of  trips,  tournaments  and  times  past  -  Mr.  Rosen:  "Don't  worry,  insurance 
will  cover  it!",  Mr.  Morris's  birthday.  Martin  Ritchie  at  breakfast  (Selwyn  House), 
"Dave,  get  out  of  the  bathroom!",  and  "Word  of  the  day  is  -  Meathead!". 

Thanks  to  Mrs.  Dennison  and  Mr.  Morris,  both  excellent  coaches.  Their  only 
question  to  Mr.  Morris  is  if  at  some  point  the  players  could  get  an  explanation  of  his 
need  to  hit  at  least  one  of  them  during  each  game:  is  it  a  style  thing  or  v\  hat?  The 
whole  team  looks  forward  to  Mrs.  Dennison's  increased  involvement  and  their 
decreased  injuries  in  next  year's  squash  program. 


SQUASH  TEAM 

Front  Row:  S.  Stevens.  S.  Penton.  D.  Wyatt.  J.  Nash.  .A.  .Auer.  V.  Ker.  J.  Mikhael. 

Back  Row:   D.G.  Morris,  F.  Rittaudden.  D.  Cole.  M.  Giroux.  A.  Slawecki.  A.  Verma.  A.  Bell,  N.  Cubby.  C.  Dennison. 


Cycling  Team 

The  fall  cycling  program  was  an  invigorating  experience  which  included  a  record 
number  of  flat  tires  along  with  an  immaculate  attendance  record.  The  skill  level  and 
sheer  desire  of  the  riders  made  the  three  months  an  intense  season  of  training. 

The  trip  to  Perth  (approximately  100km)  was  a  smashing  success.  One  member 
described  it  this  way:  "A  pile  up...  bikes  were  warped,  bodies  were  warped,  the  entire 
suggestion  of  going  to  Perth  was  warped."  Other  highlights  included  visiting  Orleans 
and  Pink  Lake,  portaging  our  bicycles  across  large  rock,  the  MacKay  Street  turn,  and 
getting  lost. 

We'd  like  to  warn  future  members  against  their  coach:  "Mr.  Lemele:  A  maniac 
Frenchman  who  knows  not  the  meaning  of  the  words  SPEED  LIMIT."  But 
remember,  there  is  one  saving  grace:  the  uniform  is  damn  sexy! 

Thank  you  to  Mr.  Lemele  and  Miss  Sneider  for  their  time,  and  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Napier 
for  picking  us  up.  Next  season,  we  would  appreciate  it  if  a  least  one  cyclist  would 
bring  a  road  map. 


fVi  y-s  ^,: 


CYCLING  TEAM 

A.  Baribeau.  B.  Wurtele.  R.  Airey,  J.  Singh,  D.  Cripps. 
Absent:  D.  Reid.  R.  Sandiford,  S.  Cairns.  A.  Simpson,  I.  Maclaine. 


Jl  SOCCER  TEAM 

Front  Row:  G.  Dickson.  G.  Cuneo.  D.  Anders,  J.  Sebesta.  V.  Chhura.  D.  Nabwangu. 

Middle  Row:   A.  Ogarrio.  A.  Mand\.  T.  H\de.  S.  Patro.  Z.  Charania,  F.  Drouin.  R.  Zrudlo.  I.  Wilson. 

Back  Row:  G.  Valentine.  J.  Smith.  F.  Bellone.  R.  Beattie.  C.  Harker.  N.  Dav.  J.  Kim.  A.  Mills.  J.  Valentine. 


J2  SOCCER  TEAM 

Front  Row:  M.  Varle\ .  G.  Cuneo.  A.  Manday,  D.  Anders.  V.  Chhura,  M.  Sullivan.  N.  Eden-Walker. 

.Middle  Row :  1.  Que\  ilkm.  G.  Dickson.  Z.  Charania.  J.  Smith.  T.  Hyde.  R.  Zrudlo.  I.  Wilson.  J.  Nabwangu. 

Back  Row:  G.  Valentine.  J.  Valentine. 


J3A  SOCCER  TEAM 

Front  Row:   S.  Lai.  M.  Taggarl.  S.  Miit'ti.  M.  Sekeres.  A.  Shillington,  J.  Francis,  S.  Pauls. 

Back  Row:  J.  Roxo.  S.  Gundy.  J.  Robinson.  T.  Niles.  J.  Humphries,  J.  Nabwangu,  B.  Kroll,  S.  Qirbi,  J.  Prior,  M.  Johnston. 


J3B  SOCCER  TEAM 

Front  Row:   H.  Crane,  T.  Levy,  P.  Sandiford.  R.  Ruparelia,  A.  Luxton.  H.  Navarro.  J.  L-Coperland. 

Back  Row:  C.  Parkes,  S.  Mintsioulis,  B.  Yung.  R.  Singh.  G.  Groleau  (Coach), 

A.  Deslaurier.  M.  Morrison,  R.  Anderson.  G.  Bousquet. 


J4  Soccer  Team 

The  J4  Soccer  Team  had  a  successful  year.  We  played  six  games  and  our  record  was 
four  wins,  one  loss  and  one  tie.  The  wins  were  against  LCC.  UCC,  Appleby  'A' 
Team,  and  Appleby  B'  Team.  The  loss  was  against  Selwyn  House  and  the  tie  against 
LCC.  The  J4  western  road  trip  to  Toronto  was  excellent  and  we  won  all  three  of  our 
games.  The  team  played  enthusiastically  the  whole  year  with  goals  from  a  variety 
of  players.  We  thank  Mr.  Street  for  allowing  us  the  opportunity  to  demonstrate  our 
soccer  skills. 


J4  SOCCER  TEAM 

Front  Row:  J.  Miller.  M.  Nicolini.  M.  McCarthy.  C.  Cuneo.  N.  Eden-Walker.  N.  Young.  R.  Patro. 

Back  Row:   R.  Wilkinson.  V.  Malek.  A.  Sinclair.  D.  McCansh.  P.  Beaubien, 

T.G.  Street  (Coach).  M.  Love.  M.  Dennehy.  M.  McElligott,  C.  Singh. 


Junior  School  Rugby  Team 


The  Junior  School  Rugby  Team  had  a  very  successful  season.  The  team  was 
sometimes  smaller  and  less  experienced  than  the  opponents,  but  this  was  made  up 
for  in  constant  effort  and  determination. 

The  season  started  off  with  two  games  against  Sedberg.  We  won  both  of  these  easily, 
with  scores  of  28  to  12  and  40  to  0.  Our  next  two  matches  were  against  Bishop's, 
a  much  stronger  opponent,  hi  both  games,  we  were  able  to  come  from  behind  and 
even  win  by  scores  of  40  to  30  and  20  to  17.  Our  last  game  was  played  in  Montreal 
against  LCC.  After  the  first  half,  we  were  leading  26-0.  They  then  put  their  A  team 
in.  When  the  game  was  over,  the  score  was  26-14.  We  won  all  our  games  because 
we  played  as  a  team,  but  without  key  players  like  Frederico  Bellone,  David  Anders, 
Nick  Hamilton.  Vikas  Chura  and  Andrew  Mills,  we  probably  would  not  have  been 
as  successful.  The  B  team  finished  the  season  with  a  record  of  one  and  one. 

Special  thanks  to  our  coach.  Mr.  Humphreys,  for  all  the  encouragement,  patience 
and  constructive  criticism. 
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JUNIOR  SCHOOL  RUGBY  TEAM 

Front  Row:  J.  Nabwangu,  F.  Drouin. 

Second  Row:  A.  Ogarrio.  S.  Patro.  V.  Chura,  S.  Lai,  S.  Qirbi. 

Third  Row:  J.  Gibson,  M.  Taggart,  1.  Eke.  B.  Yung,  A.  Mills. 

Fourth  Row:   M.  Dinelle.  D.  Halton.  J.  Smith,  K.  Sherif.  R.  Zrudlo. 

Back  Row:   N.  Hamilton.  A.  Woolsey.  D.  Davvood.  F.  Bellome.  D.  .-Xnders.  J.  Humphreys. 


JUNIOR  SC  HOOL  CROSS-COUNTRY  RUNNING  TEAM 

Front  Ro\v:  A.  Smellie.  T.  Hargreaves,  M.  Merkle,  G.  Cuneol.  M.  McElligott. 

Middle  Row:  M.  McCarthy.  S.  Yung.  J.  Francis.  S.  Gundy.  P.  Sandiford.  A.  Mandy.  S.  Lai.  N.  Eden- Walker. 

Back  Row:  M.  Taccart.  R.  Beattie.  N.  Hamilton.  Mr.  Mcrritt.  A.  Luxton.  A.  Mills.  S.  Radia. 


Pee  Wee  Hockey  Team 

This  year  was  a  really  good  season  for  the  Ashbury  Pee  Wee  Hockey  Team.  They  played  many  games  and  had  the 
opportunity  to  show  their  talents.  The  team  won  about  20  games,  lost  three  and  tied  one.  During  the  season,  the  team 
had  the  opportunity  to  play  exciting  games  in  Winnipeg  against  St-John  "s  Ravenscourt,  and  I  have  to  admit  that  the  players 

did  a  \\  onderful  job. 

Later  in  Montreal,  we  won  the  final  consolation  in  the  LCC  Tournament.  The  success  was  aided  by  the  incredible  effort 
put  in  by  Mr.  Guy  Valentine,  w  ho  w  orked  so  hard  in  practices  and  organizing  trips.  Thanks  also  to  captain  Andrew  Leach 
and  his  assistant.  Ian  Wilson,  for  their  displa\  of  leadership.  Of  course,  all  of  this  was  possible  through  the  team  work 
of  all  players.  We  are  looking  forward  to  next  year. 


PKK  WEK  HOCkKY  IKAVl 

Front  Row:  T.  Niles.  S.  Radia,  R.  Singh.  L.  Quc\  ilk)n. 

G.  Dickson.  A.  Ogarrio.  M.  Varley.  J.  Robinson.  P.  Nicolini. 

Back  Row :  G.  Valentine.  M.  McCarthy.  M.  Sullivan.  J.  Prior.  A.  Leach. 

I.  Wilson.  S.  Gundv.  J.  Francis.  M.  Morrison.  G.  Groleau. 


1988-1989  Senior  School  Athletic  Awards 

Senior  Football 

Junior  (Jirls'  Volleyball 

ThcLeeSnelling(MVP) 

Trushar  Patel 

MVP 

Barb  DeBoer 

The  Tiny  Hermann  (MIP) 

Shawn  McNiven 

MIP 

Andrea  Norquay 

The  Stratton  Memorial  (MVL) 

Noah  Cantor 

Special  Medal 

Farzad  Bakhtiar 

Squash 

The  Lemay  (MVP) 

Joe  Mikhael 

Bantam  Football 

The  Hoffenberg  Tournament 

Joe  Mikhael 

MVP 

Rick  Dubras  and 

Rosen  MDP  (Male) 

Adam  Auer 

Pat  Bartlett 

MDP  (Female) 

Jennifer  Nash 

MIP 

Jeff  Daugherty  and 
Mike  Stevenson 

Junior  Basketball 

MVP 

Hugh  Bell 

Senior  Soccer 

MIP 

Ben  Valiquette 

The  Anderson  (MVP) 
The  Perry  (MIP) 

Adrian  Harewood 
Alistair  Price 

Senior  Basketball 

MVP 

Noah  Cantor  and 

Junior  Soccer 

Jon  Wood 

The  Pemberton  (MVP) 

Andre  Baribeau 

MIP 

Jason  Dewar 

MIP 

Graham  Durant 

Girls'  Soccer 

Senior  Girls'  Basketball 

MVP 

Tanya  Clark. 

MVP 

Jillian  Napier 

Jillian  Napier 

MIP 

Anne-Marie  Baribeau 

MIP 

Shannon  Pritchard 

Junior  Girls'  Basketball 

Junior  Rugby 

MVP 

Julie  Napier 

MVP 

Chris  Gillin  and 

MIP 

Cindy  Freeman 

Jeff  Hill 

Tennis 

MIP 

Jeff  Starr 

City  Champ:  "B"  Boys  Singles 

Chris  Mercer 

Senior  Rugby 

City  Champ:  'A"  Girls  Doubles 

Eroleen  Anderson  and 

TheMacoun(MVP) 

Adrian  Harewood 

Mamie  Richardson 

The  Cole  (MIP) 

Jacques  Brunet 

Hockey 

Rowing 

TheFraser(MVP) 

Max  Storey 

MVO 

Richard  Carter  and 

The  Irvin  (MIP) 

Graham  Durant 

Rosanne  Kang 

Europe  "86 

Stewart  Johnston 

MIO 

Vijay  Chauhan 

The  Paasonan 

Adrian  Harewood 

Curling 

MVC 

Kari-Michael  Helava 

The  Stableford 
The  Biewald 

Max  Storey 
Trushar  Patel  and 

Cross  Country  Skiing 

TheCoristine(MVS) 

Bruce  Wurtele 

The  Coaches'  Award 

Noah  Cantor 
Noah  Cantor 

The  AshburyCup(MIS) 

Rob  Airey 

Senior  Girls'  Volleyball 

MVP 

Julie  Henderson  and 
Anne-Marie  Baribeau 

MIP 

Meigan  Guthrie 

1988-1989  Junior  School  Athletic  Awards 


Under  14  Soccer  team 

Won  Bishop's  loumament 

League  finalists  in  CRCSB  -  lost  to  LBP 

MVP  •  Andrew  Mills 

MIP  •  Antoine  Mandy 

Lnder  13  Soccer  team 

Lost  in  consolation  final  of  National  Independent  Schools  Tourney 
MVP  •  David  Anders 
MIP»  VikasChhura 

J3A  Soccer  team 

Won  1  -  Tied  3  -  Lost  3 

MVP  •  Andy  Shillington 

MIP  •  Jamie  Prior 

.F3B  Soccer  team 

L  ndefcated 

MVP .  Zahir  Charania 

MIP  •  Ricky  Singh 

J4  Soccer  Team 

MVP  •  Nicholas  Eden-Walker 
MIP  'Jamie  Miller 

Cross-Country  Running 

Best  result  in  Grade  8  •  Mark  Taggart  (sixth  place) 
Honourable  Mention  •  Nicholas  Eden-Walker  (fourth  place  junior) 
Honourable  Mention  •  Alan  Smellie  (ninth  place  junior) 
Honourable  Mention  •  Shannon  Lai  (ninth  place  intermediate) 

Cross-Country  Skiing 

Best  Skier  •  Andy  Shillington 
MIP*  Vikas'chhura^ 

Under  14  Hockey 

M\'P  •  Andres  Ogarrio 
MIP  •  Peter  Nicolini 

Junior  School  Basketball 

Won  Almonte  Tourne\ 

Bronze  medalists  at  Glashan  Tourney 

Semi  finalists  in  league  play 

MVP.  Andrew  Mills 

MIP  •  Colin  Harker 

Rugby 

Undefeated  season 

MVP  •  F.  Bellone 

MIP' VikasChhura 

Volleyball 

Won  55  per  cent  of  their  games  in  first  year  of  competition 

MVP^  Jamie  Prior' 

MIP  •  Andres  Ogarrio 

Coaches'  Trophy 

For  outstanding  sportsmanship  and  effort  in  Ashbury  soccer 
Sanjee\  Patro 

Europe  *86  Hockey  Trophy 

Presented  annually  to  one  Junior  School  and  one  Senior  School  player  for  sportsmanship  and  effort  in  Ashbury  hockey. 

Senior  •  Stewart  Johnston 
Junior  •  Louis  Quevilion 

Awards  in  recognition  of  exceptional  effort,  attitude,  and  achievement  on  Junior  school  teams. 

Fran(^ois  Drouin.  Robert  Beatlie.  Andres  Ogarrio 
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ACTIVITIES 

And  there's  a  whole  slew  of  junk  that  I  can't  put  no  overall  John-Henry  on. 
I  mean,  these  birds  never  quit.   The  whole  annumnum  was  a  freakin  fiestum  of 
pinkhearted  skylarking,  i.e.  "student  elections".   That  was  a  deliberate 
mockery,  by  the  students,  of  the  Canadian  deraocrutic  politicial  systum.   The 
mock  P.C.'s  uttered  incessnant  racial  slurs,  the  Liberals  blasphemed,  and,  to 
cap  the  fun,  these  young  commies  had  their  favorites,  the  NDP,  place  last. 
Ducky  was  almost  as  vomitory  as  moi.   These  pompous  puffs  had  their  own  fash- 
ion show,  led  by  some  french  mixed  facsimiley  of  Jesus  Christ  and  Jimy  Hen- 
drix.   They  had  a  "black  and  white  night",  whatever  that  means,  theatrical 
presentations...  the  list  is  endless,  so  I'll  waste  no  more  time.  Here  are 
some  glossies  that  I  nicked  from  the  joint. 
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Music  at  Ashbury 

Tonight  at  about  half  past  seven  at  the  Chateau  Laurier, 
Is  the  Ashbury  Spring  Concert  this  first  day  of  May. 

And  if  you  want  to  buy  tickets  for  this  fine  show. 
To  the  common  room  at  break  time  you'll  go. 

The  tickets  are  only  three  dollars  for  students  to  pay. 
It's  not  very  much  and  it's  less  than  the  play. 

So  if  you  want  to  hear  some  good  music  today. 
We  will  see  you  quite  soon  at  the  Chateau  Laurier. 
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Important  Dates  in  Ashbury  Music  History 

Fall  Concert  -  November  16,  1988 
Carol  Service  -  December  11,  1988 

Spring  Concert  -  May  1,  1989 

Toronto  Choir  Trip  -  April  7,  1989 

Boston  Band  Trip  -  May  19-23,  1989 


"A  STREETCAR  NAMED  DESIRE" 


SNEAKY  FITCH 


SPIRIT  WEEK 


NEED 
WE  SAY 
MORE? 


AN  EVENING  IN  BLACK  AND  WHITE 
AT  ASHBURY  COLLEGE 

FINE  MUSIC 
FINE  FOOD 
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SATURDAY 
APRIL  1.1989 
Bpm  to  1am 
$10.00 
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AN  EVEMNG  IN  BLACK  AND  WHITE 
AT  ASHBURY  COaEOe 
FINE  MUSC 
FINE  FOOD 


SATURDAY 
APRIL  1.  1989 
8pm  (0  1am 
$10.00 
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ASHBURIAN 

PRESENTS 

AN  EVENING  IN  BLACK  AND  WHITE 
Host:  Jay  Ferguson 

Performers:  Ashbury  Jazz  Band 
Malcolm  Mousseau 
Less  Than  Five  Jazz  Ensemble 
Jen  Nash 
Irish  Reilly 
Jillian  Napier 
Michel  Bouillon 
Michael  Sheehan 
Gilles  Groleau 
Steve  Johnson 
"Mario" 
Karim  Al  Zand 
David  Campbell 
Eric  Hardie 
Neil  Draper 
Bruce  Neugebauer 
Jeff  Brantingham 
Jeremy  Wood 
Toby  Levine 

Producers:  Paul  Sheehan,  Kelly  Cook,  Bryan  Noailles 


ELECTIONS  '89 


FASHION  SHOW 


Du  Foil  Aux  Patte  Comme  Les  C.W.A.C.S. 

Des  femmes  dans  rarmee...Quel  sujet  pourrait  apporler  plus  de  controverse, 
d"hysterie  et  reveiller  a  la  fois  nos  instincts  sexistes.  L"equipe  de  Map,  Guy 
et  France  et  Antoine  a  fait  un  travail  remarquable  quant  a  la  realisation  de  la 
piece  ils  ont  su  contourner  les  imprevus  comme  de  vrais  francophones. 
Catherine.  Cassandra.  Dominique,  Natalie  et  Maria-Theresa  ont  interprete 
leurs  roles  en  professionnels.  et  Antoine,  Nancy.  Cordula  et  Bruce  ont  donne 
la  touche  finale  a  cette  piece  qui  comportait  des  effets  speciaux  reussis.-.ga 
promet  pour  Tan  prochain!!! 


Ski  Club  D'Ashbury  1989 

March  12th  to  28th.  1989.  saw  the  Ashbury  Ski  Club  on  yet  another  world  famous  ski 
trip  to  France.  Accompanied  by  their  fearless  leader.  Guy  Lemele,  as  well  as  Therese. 
Gilles  and  Denis,  they  headed  off  to  Val  Thorens  and  La  Plagne  for  two  gorgeous  weeks 
of  sun  and  snow.  Powder,  sunbathing,  lunch-time  singing,  baby  bottles,  Paris,  Jean- 
Pierre  and  SABINE  leave  fond  memories  for  all  who  went.  Special  thanks  to  M.  and 
Mme.  Lemele  and  Gilles  for  making  the  trip  possible,  and  memorable. 
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Cleary  Cottage 


Last  tall  ( 1988)  the  Junior  School  boarders  and  a  tew  monitors 
spent  the  weekend  at  Cleary  Cottage.  It  was  once  again  a  very 
exciting  activity. 

We  arrived  Friday  night  at  supper  and  pitched  our  three 
tents.  Saturday  was  aday  filled  with  fun.  We  went  windsurfing, 
walerskiing,  canoeing,  used  Mr.  Montgomery's  bow  and  arrow 
and  played  football.  Ah  yea,  I  must  not  forget  the  acrobatics 
show  put  on  by  Mr.  Valentine's  dog.  Then,  that  night,  one  of  the 
boarders  decided  to  go  and  explore  the  surroundings.  We  found 
him  the  next  morning,  lying  in  the  forest  in  his  sleeping  bag.  We 
came  back  Sunday  afternoon  all  very  tired  but  happy.  We  had 
spent  a  weekend  filled  with  enjoyment  and  laughter. 


Conservation  Award 

Congratulations  to  Graham  Dickson  (Grade  7A)  who  won  the 
Rockcliffe  Park  Conservation  Association  Science  Project  Award. 
The  prizes — 50  dollars  cash,  a  book,  and  a  donation  to  the 
Ashbury  library  — were  awarded  by  the  president  of  the  RPCA, 
Margo  Gualtieri.  Others  present  were  Roy  Napier,  Alex  Men- 
zies  and  David  Donald.  The  former  president  of  the  Association, 
Liz  Goodman,  was  also  on  hand  during  the  ceremony,  which 
took  place  on  June  16. 

Special  thanks  to  the  Association  for  its  initiative  in  encouraging 
young  students  from  Rockcliffe  to  study  the  conservation  of  the 
Ottawa  Valley. 

Graham  would  like  to  give  special  thanks  to  Gordon  Rodgers, 
who  provided  important  guidance  for  this  project. 

The  Association,  and  the  staff  at  Ashbury,  look  forward  to  next 
year  for  more  interesting  and  relevant  projects  concerning  the 
local  environment. 


St.  Donat 

hi  late  February.  1 8  juniors  went  for  a  five-day  trip  to  the  Lau- 
rentians.  The  trip  was  organized  by  Perspectives,  a  French 
learning  organization.  It  was  an  immersion  trip  and  we  were 
encouraged  to  speak  French.  Mr.  Montgomery  was  there,  and  it 
was  a  laugh  to  hear  him  speak  French.  The  program  was  fun 
because  it  combined  skiing  with  learning.  We  had  workshops 
and  ski  lessons,  and  we  really  enjoyed  them  both.  We  stayed  at 
a  hotel  that  housed  about  200  kids.  The  atmosphere  was  nice  and 
the  hotel  had  a  kind  of  homey  feel  to  it.  The  program  took  place 
not  only  on  the  hill,  but  also  in  the  hotel.  The  Perspectives  staff 
were  very  nice,  and  we  also  had  a  chance  to  meet  and  talk  with 
the  children  from  other  schools. 

Everyone  enjoyed  it  and  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Groleau  and 
Mme.  Lemele  for  organizing  it. 


Pare  Papineau  Labelle  Trip 

George  Bousqiiet,  Grade  7 

On  January  27,  six  students.  Mr.  Donald,  Mr.  Lemele,  his  son,  a 
friend  and  I  left  for  Pare  Papineau  Labelle  in  Quebec  for  a  four 
day  hut-to-hut  ski  trip.  All  our  food,  clothes,  cooking  utensils, 
sleeping  gear  and  who  knows  what  else  were  piled  into  pack- 
sacks.  During  the  one  and  a  half  hour  drive  to  the  park,  we  were 
all  full  of  energy  and  enthusiasm.  When  we  arrived,  we  un- 
loaded, ate  lunch,  and  quickly  started  on  the  nine  km  ski.  The 
first  night  was  cold  but  fun.  The  stronger  skiers  played  poker  and 
told  jokes  while  the  weaker  soothed  their  aching  muscles  in  front 
of  the  warm  fire. 

The  next  morning  we  had  a  stroke  of  bad  luck.  Mr.  Donald  had 
the  flu  and  was  forced  to  return  home.  We  had  a  vote  and  decided 
to  continue  onward.  That  day's  ski  was  the  longest  but  not  the 
hardest.  We  had  to  ski  19.5  km  over  fairly  flat  ground.  Broken 
ski  poles  and  all.  we  arrived  at  Sourd,  our  lodging  for  the  night. 
That  night  we  ate  beef  boiled  in  oil.  Doesn't  sound  appetizing, 
but  it  was  good.  That  night  we  slept  in  warm — then  cold — 
sleeping-bags. 

When  we  awoke,  we  had  a  small  breakfast  and  headed  off  into 
our  third  day  of  skiing.  We  would  ski  1 2  km,  half  of  it  up-hill. 
The  first  skiers  arrived  at  3:30.  and  the  stragglers  skied  in  as  the 
hours  ticked  by.  Half  an  hour  after  the  third-last  skier  arrived  at 
I'Hote.  Mr.  Lemele  left  in  search  of  the  other  two.  When  he 
returned  20  minutes  later — with  one  who  had  been  stuck  in  a 
snow  bank  for  half  an  hour — Mr.  Lemele  and  three  of  the 
veterans  (George.  Nicholas  and  I)  went  in  search  of  the  last  boy. 
When  the  rescue  party  had  gone  four  km.  Nicholas  and  I  had  to 
return  because  of  the  dropping  temperature.  When  we  got  back, 
everyone  was  worried  about  Lindsey.  the  last  boy.  At  about  9:00 
p.m..  George  burst  through  the  door  and  Lindsey  followed 
shortly  after.  Everyone  went  to  sleep  happily. 

The  last  day  was  a  quick  ski  for  most  of  us.  When  George  and 
I  arrived  at  the  parking  lot.  it  turned  out  our  rescuing  wasn't  over. 
Mr.  Anderson,  who  had  come  to  pick  us  up.  had  become  stuck 
in  the  ditch.  It  took  four  of  us  to  get  the  van  out.  On  the  way 
home,  we  were  all  tired  but  still  energetic.  A  lot  of  unlucky 
things  happened,  but  1  think  we  all  had  a  good  time.  On  behalf 
of  all  the  people  who  went  on  this  trip.  I  would  like  to  thank  Mr. 
Donald  and  Mr.  Lemele  for  organizing  it. 
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CLOSING 


Awards 


SENIOR  SCHOOL 


GRADE  9 

English  Anne-Mane  Baribeau 

French  Anne-Marie  Baribeau 

Mathematics  Simon  Dawes 

Social  Sciences  Marc  Weathenll 

Guild  Ment  Award  Mon\ca  Kirchhoff.  Georges  Nabwangu 

Ashbury  Proficiency  Award  Anne-Mane  Baribeau 

GRADE  10 

English  Kevin  Bon 

Mathematics  Kevin  Bon 

Histoire  Kevin  Bon 

French  Caroline  Brisson 

Science  Jeff  Singh 

Guild  Merit  Award  Geb  Marett.  Ted  Shenwood 

Ashbury  Proficiency  Award  Kevin  Bon 

GRADE  11 

English  Sanjay  Ruparelia 

History  Christian  Lacatus 

French  Kevin  McMillan 

Mathematics  Oliver  Fisher 

Biology  Adam  Auer 

Chemistry  Anson  Kwan 

Geography  Andre\N  Nichols 

Guild  Merit  Award  Andrew  Nichols.  Andre  Valiquette 

Ashbury  Proficiency  Award  Kevin  McMillan 

GRADES  9-10-11 

Keyboarding  Winnie  Tsang 

Business  Accounts  Peter  Fong 

German  (improvement   progress)  Renee  Foy.  Kate  Green 

German  (excellence)  Kevin  McMillan 

Music  (Grades  9-10)  Josh  Rager,  Jeff  Singh 

Latin  (excellence)  Kevin  McMillan 

/A/tVikas  Chhura 

Computer  Studies  Jeff  Singh,  Barnaby  James 

GRADE  12 

English  Stuart  Hensel 

Physics  Thomas  Maclean 

French  Cordula  Klingler 

Mathematics  Anson  Kwan 

Business  Studies  Patrick  Bartlett 

H/sfory  Stuart  Hensel 

Spanish  Nick  Gubby 

Geography  Thomas  Lee 

Guild  Merit  Award  Char\es  Dendy.  Jeffrey  Gillin 

GRADE  13 

English  OAC  I  Zachary  James 

Writers  Craft  OAC  II  Paul  Sheehan 

French  Catherine  Comeau 

Sociology  Vicki  Taylor 

Geography  Nathalie  Zenny 

Philosophy  Karim  Al-Zand 

Classics  Doug  Cole 

Biology  Jeii  Brantingham 

Mathematics  Paul  Grodde 

Music  (Gr  11-12-13)  Bruce  Neugebauer.  Kent  Fincham 

Chemistry  Paul  Grodde 

Physics  Vivian  Hill 

History  Andrew  Maule 

Economics  Colin  McAdam 

>A/t  Jennifer  Nash 

Guild  Merit  Award  Richard  Carter,  Winnie  Tsang 


SPECIAL  AWARDS 

Dr.  J.L.  Ablack  Memorial  Prize  Paul  Grodde 

Clive  Baxter  Memorial  Prize  Greg  Baylin,  Philip  Von 

Finckenstein,  Maria-Theresa  Gomes 

English  (Second  Language)  Isidro  Suarez,  Philippe  Lecomte 

Senior  Drama  Award  Cynthia  Freeman,  Mike  Sheehan 

Best  Supporting  Actor   Actress  Gabriela  Hahn 

Richard  Burrell  Drama  Award  Bryan  Noailles 

Frank  Hollington  Memohal  Award  Jay  Ferguson 

Senior  School  Music  '82  Award  Karim  Al-Zand 

Headmaster's  Pnze  Karim  Al-Zand 

Boarder's  Shield  Bruce  Neugebauer 

Charles  Rowley  Booth  Trophy  Max  Storey.  Jillian  Napier 

1977  Cup  Kelly  Cook.  Adrian  Harewood 

Nelson  Shield  Adrian  Harewood 

Southam  Cup  Noah  Cantor,  Adrian  Harewood 

Wilson  Shield  V\loo\\combe  House 

Governor  General's  Award  Vivian  Hill 

EXTERNAL  AWARDS 

Ontario  Association  of  Math  Educators  Certificates 
Paul  Grodde  (183rd  out  of  6.500  Grade  13  students) 
Kevin  Bon  (141st  out  of  28.000  Grade  10  students) 
OISA  Latin  Sight  Contest 
Kevin  McMillan  (second  place  -  senior  division) 


JUNIOR  SCHOOL 


CLASS 

GENERAL  PROFICIENCY 

GUILD  MERIT 

5A 

Alykhan  Shamji 

Vikram  Munyal 

6A 

Tyler  Hargreaves 

Giulio  Brigante  Colonna 

6B 

Matthew  Merkley 

Lindsay  Watt 

7A 

Andres  Ogarrio 

Xavier  Fan 

7B 

Sanjay  Aggarwai 

Ricky  Singh 

7C 

Steffen  Pauls 

Stephen  Messinger 

8A 

Mark  Ryten 

See  Special  Awards 

8B 

Matthew  Johnson 

Daniel  Halton 

8C 

Louis  Quevillon 

Louis  Quevillon 

SPECIAL  AWARDS 

John  Michael  Hilliard  Memohal  Award  Winston  Fan 

Irene  Woodburn  Award  (Music)  Sabir  Mufti,  Mark  Ryten 

Latin  Pnze  Mark  Ryten 

Polk  Pnze  (Poetry  Reading)  Joshua  Gibson 

McLean  Choir  Prize  Brennan  Szafron 

J.H.  Humphreys  Prize  (French)  Frangois  Drouin 

G.  W.  Babbit  Prize  for  (English)  Andrew  Leach 

Art  Andre  Kirchhoff 

English  (Second  Lang.)  Daniel  Huang,  Alexander  van  Epen 

Drama  Prize  Michael  Varley 

Charles  Gale  Prize  (Public  Speaking)  Jeff  Smith 

E.M.  Babbit  Pnze  (Grade  8  Math)  Mark  Ryten 

Coyne  Prize  (Improvement  in  French)  Vikas  Chhura 

Gauss  Mathematics  Competition  (Gr  7-  8)  Robert  Beattie 

David  Polk  Senior  Award  Brian  Yung 

Benko  Memohal  Shield  Andres  Ogarrio 

Pitfield  Shield  Goblins  House 

Track  and  Field  Champion  Jai  Kim 

Sportsman's  Cup  Andrew  Mills 

Stephen  Clifford  Memohal  Cup  Frangois  Drouin 

Woods  Shield  Mark  Ryten 

EXTERNAL  AWARDS 

Ottawa  Mathematics  Olympics 

Third  place  team:  Robert  Beattie,  Jamaal  Francis 


Mr.  Bureaucrat 

Some  government  building, 

Ottawa,  Ont . 

Dear  Some  Bureaucrat: 

Hiya.   It's  Dick... Dick  Duck.   Remember  moi?   Yep,  the  Pinkos  caught  me  red- 
handed  (no  pun  intended).   Matters  not,  howevah.  Theres  plenty  of  info  in  my 
report  to  cuff  the  creeps.   Just  writing  to  remind  you,  uneccesarily  I'm  con- 
vincified,  that  yous  was  sposta  pay  my  bail  yesterday.   Caught  in  the  Sunday 
traffic,  no  doubt.   Pas  de  problemo,  ya  know.   I'm  sure  that  I'll  see  your 
pretty  faces  today.   The  food  here  is  great  and  all,  re-fried  guacamole  and 
porridge,  but  Ducky  must  be  worried  smitten.   Me  is  comfidentia  dat  I  com- 
pleted my  assignement  satisphinctorialy,  and  happily  await  the  quid  pro  quo, 
baby.   I'm  in  cell  218A.  Later. 

Yers, 
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Mr.  Dick  Duck 
Cell  21XA 
Innis  Rd.  Prison, 
Ottawa,  Oiil. 

September,  19X9 

Dear  Mr.  Duck: 

In  light  ofyour  current  high-profile  status  in  the  media,  we  have  chosen  to  reduce  our  contact  with 
you  to  a  discreet  minimum.  We  are  aware  ot  your  desire  to  relocate,  yet,  as  previously  indicated, 
the  new  budget  has  made  it  somewhat  difficult  to  give  you  sufficient  compensation  to  do  so. 

A  task-force  has  been  fonned  to  make  a  study  ofyour  report,  and  following  our  analysis  of  their 
report,  a  small  fee  might  be  transferred  into  your  account  at  Innis  Rd.  We  did  feel  it  necessary 
to  point  out  your  failure  to  discover  the  students'  preferred  underarm  deodorant.  This  will  not  bode 
well  with  the  Minister,  however,  efforts  will  be  made  on  your  behalf. 

A  letter  arrived  shortly  after  your  arrest  from  a  certain  Ducky  with  the  message  to  yourself  saying 
he  had  caught  a  "quick  flight"  to  Palm  Beach,  to  tlock  with  some  "babes".  Our  people  were  unable 
to  decode  this.  He  left  no  forwarding  address. 

We  will  reinstate  contact  when  the  moment  seems  most  feasible.  In  hopes  you  are  settling  in  well, 
I  remain,  yours  sincerely. 


JclaaS^' 


Some  Bureaucrat, 
MSI/MES. 


Canada 


Early  in  September  of  1 988.  Kelly  Cook  was  chosen  to  be  the  editor  of  the  yearbook. 
She  impressed  me  as  someone  who  possessed  that  rare  combination  of  qualities — - 
a  talent  for  administration  and  a  lively  imagination.  We  ha\e  spent  many  hours 
together  and  there  has  not  been  a  minute  in  which  she  did  not  honestly  justify  the 
faith  I  placed  in  her.  At  the  worst  moments.  Kelly's  vital  humour,  sensitivity  and 
common  sen.se  carried  the  entire  Ashhwian  staff  through  successfully.  It  has  been 
wonderful  to  work  with  Kelly  this  year. 

Paul  Sheehan  adopted  the  identity  of  Dick  "call  me  Richard"  Duck  for  the  \ear  and 
generously  gave  of  his  writing  talent  to  produce  the  detectix  e"s  narrative  text  for  the 
book.  He  provided  us  with  his  outlandish,  channing  wit.  and  cheerfully  allowed 
Kelly  and  me  to  borrow  on  his  knowledge  of  sports,  theatre,  music,  writing,  life  in 
general.  We  also  borrowed  his  duck.  Thank  you.  Paul. 

Mr.  Thomas  moved  from  the  marsh\  sanctuaries  of  bird  portraiture  to  the  Ashbury 
halls  to  take  man\  of  our  graduate  pictures.  He  also  took  our  cover  pictures  -  for  this, 
and  red  tlowers,  subtle  soups  and  umbrellas,  we  are  grateful. 

Stuart  Hensel  and  Philippe  Comeau  shared  artistic  talents  and  hours  of  hard  work 
with  us.  Mr.  Varley  and  Mr.  Niles  lent  their  Thespian  experience  for  our  cover. 
Peter  Hind  gave  Kelly  his  computer.  Despite  the  fact  that  she  broke  the  machine  bit 
by  bit  during  production,  he  remained  gracious  to  the  end. 

Andrea  Dorval  headed  our  staff  of  photographers:  Nat  Rawlings.  Kent  Fincham. 
Alisdair  Bell.  Toby  Le\  ine  and  Dugald  Seely.  Mr.  Gray.  Mr.  Abbott.  Jennifer 
Thomas.  Mr.  Valentine.  Mr.  Napier  and  Mrs.  Valiquette  provided  invaluable 
assistance  throughout  the  year.  Mrs.  Lahey.  Mrs.  Varley  and  Mark  Ryten  (Junior 

School  Editor)  also  contributed  greatly. 

This  yearbook  represents  a  departure  in  many  ways  from  the  traditional.  This  year, 
the  Ashhiirian  was  published  by  Calroy  Press,  a  company  owned  by  Peter  Wilson 
(Class  of  75).  Kelly  took  full  advantage  of  the  greater  creative  freedom  this 
afforded  us.  The  character  of  Dick  Duck  was  used  to  observe  Ashbury  from  an 
outsider's  point  of  view.  With  his  limited  intelligence.  Mr.  Duck  spent  hours  trying 
to  understand  Ashburians  and  their  eccentricities.  Even  he  must  possess  sufficient 
"smarts"  to  appreciate  the  qualit\  of  the  people  of  the  place.  This  book  is  full  of 
humour  reflective  of  the  production  staff.  More  importantly,  it  is  full  of  apprecia- 
tion for  the  essence  of  the  institution  of  Ashbury  College. 
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Nancy  Jowett 

Staff  Advisor 


It's  now  getting  late  on  Thursday  June 
15,  1989.  Asamatterof  fact,  there  are 
only  two  hours  left  before  the  final 
deadline  of  midnight  tonight.  And 
we're  going  to  do  it.  Sitting  here  at  the 
computer,  reflecting  on  that  thought,  I 
realize  I  just  captured  the  spirit  of  this 
year's  Ashhuriau.  "We're  going  to  do 
it."  All  the  photography,  the  text,  the 
lay-out  lie  spread  around  me,  and  I  can 
see  that  the  end  is  most  definitely  near. 
One  hundred  and  twenty  minutes  away, 
actually.  I  like  that.  Asamatterof  fact 
I  like  everything  about  it.  I  like  the 
people — Philippe  Comeau,  Andrea 
Dorval,  the  father  and  daughter  Tho- 
mas team  and  the  rest  of  the  Yearbook 
gang.  They,  and  everyone  else  who 
cares  about  Ashbury  made  this  book 
the  incredible  creation  it  is.  I  hope  they 
all  feel  the  pride  I  do  when  faced  with 
each  page.  There  is  humour  every- 
where you  look  for  it,  and  even  where 
you  don't.  I  figure  that's  the  only 
way  to  go,  because  to  see  humour, 
one  requires  intelligence  and  a  respect 
for  what  life  offers.  I  think  that  is  an  es- 
sential part  of  everythmg  about  Ash- 
bury. And  so,  here  is  our  offer  of 
something  that  symbolises  that  very 
belief.  We  were  going  to  do  it,  and  I 
think  we  did. 


Kelly  Cook 

Editor 
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